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CHAP.  I. 

Humanity. 

WHEN  the  time  was  fixed  for  the 
departure  of  the  Conte  Severino,  he  in- 
vited Duvalvin  to  go  with  him  on  board 
the  veflel,  and  fup  with  Captain  Bru~ 
toni,  whom  he  had  appointed  to  be  the 
commander. 

vol.  in.  »  The 
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The  fhip  was  elegant  and  commodi- 
ous, but  Duvalvin  beheld  with  difguft 
Captain  Brutoni,  who  behaved  to  him 
with  referve,  to  the  Conte  mthfervilily, 
and  to  the  Jailors  with  aujlerily.  His 
dark,  ferocious  looks  proclaimed  him  a 
pra&ifed  bravo,  who  would  execute 
deeds  of  cruelty  without  remorfe ;  and 
his  manners  to  the  Conte  evinced  that 
he  could  flavifhly  kifs  the  hand  which 
held  a  bribe  to  excite  him  to  injure  the 
fortunes  or  deftroy  the  lives  of  his  fellow 
creatures. 

The  penetrating  eyes  of  Duvalvi 
marked  every  look  and  geflure  of  Bru- 
toni ;  his  opinion  was  not  in  general 
haftily  formed,  yet  in  this  inftance  it 
was  hajly  and  decifive.  He  found  it  diffi- 
cult to  conceal  his  diflike,  but  ^knowing 

that 
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that  diffimulation  was  necefTary,  he  en- 
deavoured to  render  himfelf  agreeable 
to  thofe  who  were  to  be  the  companions 
of  his  voyage,  although  the  thoughts  of 
that  voyage  gave  him  more  uneafinefs 
than  ever,  for  now,  to  the  proud,  un- 
feeling Severino,  was  added  the  cringing 
yet  dangerous  Brutoni. 

As  the  boat  landed  them  within  half 
a  mile  of  the  Caftella  di  Pliantini,  where 
the  Conte  and  Captain  were  to  fleep, 
Severino  had  not  ordered  his  carriage, 
as  the  weather  was  fine^  and  the  wav 
fafe  and  plealanu 

In  paffing  a  little  itreet  inhabited  by 

mechanics  they  were  alarmed  by  a  ftrong 

imell  of  fire,  and  prefently   perceiving 

fmoak  iffuing  out   of  the  mutters  of  a 

b  2  ihop 
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(hop  oppofite  to  them,  the  Conte  Seve- 
rino,  hurrying  on  before  Duvalvin  and 
Brutoni,  faid, 

"  Come  Frederic  —  come  Captain, 
come  on  as  fad  as  poflible,  or  we  (hall  be 
incommoded  by  the  crowd,  and  have 
fome  accident  happen  to  us.'* 

fC  I  will  do  as  you  pleafe  undoubtedly, 
moft  noble  Conte  ;  but  if  we  could  (land 
fafe  we  fhould  have  rare  fport ;  the 
pretty  girls  will  be  running  about  half 
naked  prefently,  and  in  their  terror  we 
might  convey  them  where  we  pleafed." 

"  Women  are  not  fo  fcarce,  Brutoni, 
that  we  need  flay  to  catch  them  from  the 
flames. — I  (hall  go  on — where  is  Fre- 
deric ?" 

"  Oh 
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"  Oh  he  ran  over  immediately  to 
roufe  the  people,  and  perhaps  may  get 
into  fome  danger;  (hall  we  flay  for  him, 
Conre?" 

"  No,  no,  come  on  Brutoni,he  knows 
his  way  home,  and  ought  to  have  dif- 
cretion  enough  to  take  care  of  hirnfelf ; 
come,  come,  Captain." 

While  they  hurried  away  Duvalvin 
burfl;  open  the  (lightly  faftened  door,  and 
met  the  mafter  of  the  houfe  in  the  pafs- 
age ;  with  one  arm  he  clafped  an  infant 
to  his  bofom,  with  the  other  he  fup- 
ported  his  trembling  wife,  and  rufhed 
into  the  ftreet — then,  turning  haftily 
back,  exclaimed  in  accents  of  agony, 

"  My  mother? — my  children!" 

b  3  "Oh 
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u  Oh  God!"  fcreamed  the  wife, 
'*  they  will  perifh !  Oh  fave  them!  fave 
them!  our  babes!  our  mother!  Oh! 
the  flames!  the  flames !" 

The  diftracled  hufband  put  the  infant 
into  his  wife's  arms — fhe  tottered — he 
juft  faved  her  from  falling  to  the  earth — 
Duvalvin  faid, 

m  Stay,  flay,  my  friend,  and  take  care 
of  thefe  helplefs  beings — /  will  fave  the 
reft,  or  perifh  with  them." 

u-.  O  my  poor  lame  mother !  my  dear 
babies!  my  wife  is  dying  too!" 

The  flames  now  burft  from  the  fhop 
window — Duvalvin  ran  up  (lairs — the 
firft  bed  he  came  to  was  empty,  in  the 

next 
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next  room  he  law  two — the  venerabl,. 
mother  and  four  children  were  fad 
afleep — he  roufed  the  eldelt  of  the  chil- 
dren, and  bade  them  fly  down  flairs  to 
their  father  and  mother,  who  were  in  the 
ftreet — for  the  houfe  was  on  fire — and 
feeing  them  look  anxioufly  at  their 
grandmother  and  the  little  one  in  bed 
with  her,  he  faid, 

f{  Fly,  fly — I  will  follow  you  with 
thefc — take  care  of  yourfelves." 

The  grandmother  opened  her  eyes — 
fhe  ftarted  up,  and  caught  the  little  one 
in  her  arms — fhe  faw  the  fmoak — (lie 
heard  the  wood  crack — and  looking  be- 
feechingly  at  Duvalvin,  faid, 

"  Leave  me!  leave  me  and  preferve 
b  4  my 
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my  children — take  my  little  Rofa — leave 
me  and  fave  the  reft" 

While  me  was  fpeaking,  Duvalvin 
wrapt  the  coverlet  around  her,  and  ce~ 
firing  her  to  hold  the  baby  fair,  took 
them  gently  in  his  arms — the  flairs  were 
on  fire — they  cracked  beneath  his  feet — 
the  flames  croiTed  the  paffage — he  rufhed 
.rapidly  through  them,  and  found  the  reft 
of  the  family  in  the  ftreet,  which  was 
now  all  confufion.  Duvalvin  fate  his 
burthen  down  at  a  door  while  he  refted 
himfelf ;  (lie  was  furrounded  by  her  Fa- 
mily— they  forgot  their  terror — their 
nakednefs,  and  their  diftrefs — they  felt 
nothing  but  joy  in  feeing  one  another 
fafe. 

Duvalvin  finding  that  no  part  of  their 

property 
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property  could  be  faved,  as  the  whole  of 
their  humble  dwelling  was  now  in  a 
blaze,  turned  all  his  thoughts  on  the 
haplefs  group  that  he  had  preferved,  and 
recollecting  an  hotel  juft  by,  he  took 
the  grandmother  again  in  his  arms,  and 
defired  the  fon  to  follow  with  his  wife 
and  children.  The  people  at  the  hotel 
were  up,  and  the  women  and  little  ones 
had  beds  prepared  for  them  immedi- 
ately. The  hoftefs  gave  them  fome 
whey,  and  the  hoft  lent  the  hufband 
fome  clothes.  JDuvalvin  affifted  him  to 
put  them  on — he  was  cold  and  trembling 
— his  face  was  full  of  horror-— he  faid  , 
wildly, 

"  Where  are  they  ?  are  they  all  fafe?" 

"  Every  one,  my  good  friend  j  be  calm/* 
b  5  "Is 
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"  Is  it  poflible!  my  wife!  my  mo- 
ther! my  Jive  children — can  it  be?" 

"  They  are  all  fafe,  and  in  bed." 

<c  I  mujl  Jee  them — do  not  deceive 
me." 

u  You  /hall  fee  them — come  with  me." 

The  wife  was  fitting  up  in  the  bed 
fuckling  her  infant ;  fhe  held  out  her 
hand,  and  faid,     * 

"  Do  I  fee  you  Jafe,  my  beloved  Mo- 
lini?  have  you  received  no  hurt  ?'* 

u  None,  my  Viola — /  am  fafe  and 
well — but  our  children  and  mother! 
where  are  they  ?" 

"  In 
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"  In  the  next  room,  in  bed — O  how 
happy  I  am!  fee,  I  can  ftill  nourifh  little 
Pietro;  the  fright  has  not  deprived  me 
of  my  milk." 

The  affe&ionate  Molini  threw  his 
arms  around  his  wife  and  child,  and 
kifled  them  tenderly — he  then  ran  into 
the  next  room — Duvalvin  followed  him 
— he  flopped  at. the  firft  bed,  in  which 
were  his  three  elded  children;  he  gazed 
on  them  with  rapture,  and  exclaimed, 

"  My  dear  boys!  Antonio  and  Alexi> 
you  are  both  fafe! — my  pretty  Viola 
too!"  Then  turning  to  another  bed  he 
continued,  <(  And  here,  here  is  my  re- 
vered mother,  and  my  little  Rofa — all  I 
all  my  bleflings  are  preferved — I  am  rich 
and  happy  I' 

b6  He 
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He  funk  upon  his  knees,  and  looked 
up  to  Heaven  with  rapturous  gratitude 
— his  mother  put  her  hand  on  his  head, 
and  faid  devoutly, 

"  Blefs  you  !  blefs  you,  my  fon  I — 
Heaven  fent  an  angel  to  preferve  us  all, 
and  Heaven  will  enable  you  to  provide 
for  us,  notwithstanding  your  lofs  of  pro- 
perty, my  dutiful  and  affectionate  Mo- 
lini— " 

Molini  kiffed  his  mother's  hand ;  and 
now  perfectly  tranquillifed,  faid  to  Du- 
valvin, 

41  h  is  to  you,  Signor,  to  you  that  I 
owe  the  prefervation  of  thefe  treafures? 
May  Heaven  reward  you  for  it  f  May 
faints  and  angels  continually  hover  round 

>ou5 
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you,  to  guard  you  from  danger!  Oh! 
Signor !  look  at  thefe  cherubs — look  at 
my  revered  parent — their  lives  have 
been  preferved  by  you — they  will  daily 
implore  their  faints  to  blejs  you — the 
prayers  of  virtuous  matrons  and  inno- 
cent babes  will  not  be  rejected." 

<:  I  am  fure  they  will  not.  But  now, 
my  good  friend,  if  you  will  come  with 
me  into  another  apartment,  and  drink 
fome  coffee  which  is  preparing  for  us, 
we  will  fettle  fome  plan  for  your  re- 
eftablifhment  in  bufinefs.  I  am  not  in- 
clined to  forfake  thofe  whom  I  have  had 
the  good  fortune  to  fave,  till  I  fee  them 
reftored  to  their  former  happinefs." 

Molini,  who  was  going  out  of  the 
door,    turned  back   a    few   fteps,    and 

looked 
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looked  anxioufly  at  his  family,  then 
fnatched  Duvalvin's  hand  and  preffed  it 
ardently  between  his,  while^  unable  to 
utter  his  feelings,  the  tears  of  gratitude 
rolled  down  his  cheeks. 

Duvalvin  gently  drew  one  of  Molini's 
hands  through  his  arm,  and  filently  pro- 
ceeded to  an  apartment  where  coffee  and 
cakes  were  placed  before  them . 
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CHAP.  II. 

Generofity. 

When  Molini  was  a  little  refrefhed 
by  a  cup  of  coffee  and  fome  cake,  Du- 
valvin  afked,  "  What  is  your  profeffion, 
Signor  Molini  ?" 

"  I  am  a  painter  and  japanner;  in 
which  bufinefs  both  my  wife  and  mother 
affift  me.  The  flock  of  my  little  fhop 
confifted  of  pictures,  fans,  fcreens,  and 
various  japanned  articles,  both  ufeful 
and  ornamental ;  thefe,  although  a  tem- 
porary lofs>  our  indujlry  can  foon  replace 

at 
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at  a  trifling  cofl,  if  we  can  meet  with  an 
habitation  in  the  neighbourhood,  where 
we  are  known,  and,  I  hope,  refpeBed,  as  I 
have  hitherto  kept  myfelf  out  of  debt — I 
had  faved  a  few  piftoles — but  they  are 
gone — no  matter,  my  family  is  fafc> 
though  naked.  I  can  get  credit  juft  for 
neceffary  clothing,  and  we  muft  work 
the  harder  to  pay  the  debts  incurred  by 
this  unforefeen  misfortune." 

"  Can  you  guefs  by  what  accident 
your  houfe  caught  fire?,> 

41  Yefterday  noon,  Signer,  a  chimney 
at  the  next  door  was  on  fire,  but  foon 
extinguifhed ;  a  fuffocating  fmell  con- 
tinued, which  I  imagined  was  only  from 
the  fmoak  that  had  communicated  to  our 
houfe,  therefore  was  not  alarmed  at  it ; 

now 
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now  I  think  that  fome  beam  mud  have 
{mothered,  and  by  blazing  out  fuddenly 
if]  the  night,  unfortunately  confumed 
my  houfe,  which  I  hope  is  the  only  one 
deftroyed — I  want  no  companions  in 
diftrefs." 

As  it  was  now  a  time  for  people  to  go 
about  bufinefs,  Duvalvin  propofed  to 
Molini  to  go  in  fearch  of  a  (ituation. 
They  went  into  the  ftreet  where  the  fire 
happened,  and  found  Molini  was  the  only 
furFerer — the  houfes  adjoining  were  pre- 
ferved,  and  the  people  were  replacing 
the  goods  they  had  removed,  as  the  fire 
was  quite  extinguished  by  the  exertion 
of  the  neighbours,  who  were  all  re- 
joiced to  fee  Molini,  and  to  hear  that 
all  his  family  were  fafe. 

Duvalvin 
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Duvalvin  foon  faw  a  bill  on  a  fmall 
neat  houfe  with  a  good  fronted  (hop ; 
he  knocked  at  the  door,  and  Molini 
faid, 

"  I  fear,  Signor,  that  houfe  is  too 
high  rented,  it  is  very  convenient  and 
newly  fitted  up/' 

<c  So  much  the  better;  we  will  look 
at  it,  Signor  Molini,  and  fee  if  the  in- 
fide  be  as  pretty  as  the  outfide,  which  I 
like  much." 

u  This  houfe  belongs  to  a  cabinet- 
maker and  upholfterer  for  whom  I  do  a 
great  deal  of  work;  he  is  a  very  good 
fort  of  a  man." 

il  I  am  glad  to   hear  it — he  will  deal 

fairly 
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fairly  by  you  ;  he  fhall  furnifh  this  houfe 
immediately.  The  fize  of  it  is  juft 
fuited  to  your  family ;  it  is  fmall,  clean, 
and  airy ;  let  us  go  to  your  friend  the 
landlord,  and  choofe  furniture  for  it." 

M  Excufe  me,  Signor,  I  mud  not  in- 
volve myfelf  in  debts  above  my  ability 
to  pay,  even  by  the  moil  unwearied  dili- 
gence— nor  can  I  think  of  trefpafling  on 
the  good  nature  of  one  who  has  already 
been  very  kind  to  me  in  many  of  thofe 
little  embarraflments  which  the  father  of 
a  family  in  confined  circumftances  muft 
fometimes  experience." 

u  I  do  not  intend  you  mould  do 
either,  my  good  Molini ;  Providence  en- 
abled me  to  preferve  your  mother  and 
children,  and  you  mult  give  me  leave 

to 
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to  put  you  once  more  in  a  way  to  pro- 
vide for  them.'* 

*  Oh!  Signor!  you  have  already 
done  too  much  for  me  and  mine,  at  the 
hazard  of  your  life.  I  will  borrow  a 
few  neceffaries  of  our  good  neighbours, 
and  take  a  cheap  lodging — in  time  I 
fhall  do  better;  let  not  my  wants  en- 
croach on  your  generality." 

*  If,  my  friend,  you  think  yourfelf 
under  any  obligation  to  me,  reward  me 
by  letting  me  have  my  own  way — I 
muft  not  be  controlled — fo  let  us  go  to 
the  cabinet  makers." 

Molini  bowed  humbly,  and  led  the 
way — Duvalvin  agreed  for  the  houfe, 
and  defired  that  it  might  be  completely 

furnifhed, 
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furnifhed,  in  a  neat,  plain  ftyle,  with 
every  thing  necefTary  to  render  it  fit  for 
the  reception  of  Molini  and  his  family 
the  next  day.  He  paid  a  year's  rent  in 
advance,  and  gave  his  addrefs,  that  the 
bills  might  be  inclofed  to  him  when  the 
houfe  was  ready  for  the  reception  of  its 
new  inhabitants. 

When  this  bufinefs  was  fettled  he  re- 
turned to  the  hotel  with  Molini,  who 
was  met  by  his  wife  and  children  all 
neatly  habited,  as  was  his  refpe&able 
mother;  for  the  thoughtful  Duvalvin 
had  left  money  with  the  hoftefs  to  fupply 
their  wants  before  they  got  up,  and  fhe 
had  been  faithful  to  her  truft.  Molini 
himfelf  was  alfo  decently  clothed  ;  and 
their  benefactor,  after  ordering  a  plenti- 
ful dinner  to  be  prepared  for  them,  took 

his 
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his  leave,  and  returned  home,  happy  in 
the  thoughts  of  what  he  had  done,  and 
what  he  intended  to  do  for  an  unfortu- 
nate but,  apparently,  amiable  family, 
precipitated  from  all  the  humble  com- 
forts of  life  into  a  ftate  of  poverty  and 
nakednefs ;  their  diltrefles  called  for  im- 
mediate relief,  and  Duvalvin's  generous 
difpofition  would  not  make  cold  or 
thoughtlefs  delays  in  fuch  a  cafe,  or  give 
them  juft  a  temporary  affiftance,  and 
leave  the  poor  man  to  ftruggle  for  years, 
before  he  could  regain  the  fituation  from 
which  he  had  fo  fuddenly  fallen. 

As  Marco  knew  his  mafter  was  to 
fpend  the  evening  on  board  fhip  with 
the  Conte  Severino,  he  was  not  uncafy 
at  his  not  coming  home  all  night.  He 
knew  alfo  that  the  Conte  and   Captain 

Brutoni 
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Brutoni  intended  to  fleep  at  the  Caftella 
di  Pliantini,  but  he  had  not  heard  them 
come  in,  for  being  on  foot,  they  en- 
tered bv  a  private  door,  at  which  fome 
of  the  fervains  were  (landing,  and  went 
immediately  to  the  apartments  prepared 
for  them,  which  were  very  diftant  from 
Duvalvin's. 

Thus  had  poor  Marco  paffed  a  quiet 
night,  by  being  ignorant  of  his  beloved 
matter's  real  (ituation ;  had  he  been  in- 
formed of  it,  he  would  have  gone  di- 
rectly to  have  given  him  afliftance  in  his 
humane  exertions. 

Duvalvin  could  not  help  fmiling  at 
Marco's  reception  of  him,  the  pleafure 
which  at  firft  was  exprefled  in  his  coun- 
tenance, was  changed  in  a  moment  to 

furprife 
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furprife    and   anxiety,  and    he    haftily 
afked, 

"  What  is  the  matter  now,  my  matter? 
you  look  pale  and  difordered!  where 
have  you  been?  what  has  happened  to 
you?" 

<c  Nothing  bad  to  me,  my  good  Mar- 
co; I  have  only  been  doing  what  you 
would  have  done — affifling  the  dif- 
trefled." 

V  I  wifh  I  had  been  with  you,  my 
matter!  Your  hair  is  burnt!  your  hands 
arebliftered!" 

"  But  I  covered  up  the  old  grand- 
mother and  the  little  girl — they,  thank 
God!    are    not  in  the   leaft    hurt. — I 

patted 
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paffed  fo  quickly  through  the  flames — 
O  Marco!  had  you  feen.the  raptures 
of  poor  Molini  when  he  beheld  them 
all  fafe!" 

."  Molini!   Signor,  what  Molini  ?" 

cc  The  painter,  in  —  street;  his 
houfe  is  burnt  down." 

M  Worthy,  induurious  man!  what  a 
misfortune!  But  you  fay  his  dear  family 
are  all  preferved  by  yourfelf,  my  dear 
mailer — is  it  not  fo  ?" 

<;  I  had  the  happinefs  to  help  them. 
The  Conte  Severino  and  Brutoni  are  not 
up  yet,  I  fuppofe. 

«  Are  they  here,  my  mailer  ?" 

VOL.   III.#  C  "I  fup- 


26  RIGHT   AND  WRONG;    OR, 

"  I  fuppofe  fo — the}-  left  me,  and  ran 
home  for  fear  of  danger  when  they  faw 
a  houfe  on  fire." 

"  Curfe  them  !  felhih  cowards!  I 
wonder  what  their  lives  are  good  for." 

"  They  are  of  great  value  to  them- 
felves,  Marco — befides  I  fear  they  are 
not  fit  to  die." 

M  Will  they  ever  be  fitter,  my  matter? 
Pride  and  ill-nature  feldom  wear  off. 
God  forgive  them,  and  turn  their  hearts! 
and  God  forgive  me  too  if  I  judge  tco 
feverely  of  them  !  Yet  I  am  fure  poor 
Molini  is  a  better  man  than  either  of 
them,  though  he  w  neither  a  Conte  nor 
a  Captain,  nor  even  has  clothes  to  cover 
him,  at  prefent;  Heaven  help  him  V* 

«  Are 
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"  Are    you   acquainted    with    him, 
Marco?" 

"  Ah,  yes,  Signor!  his  good  mother 
was  fitter  to  Bianca's  worthy  hufband, 
and  we  have  always  been  friendly  and 
affectionate  one  among  another.  But 
your  poor  hands,  my  matter  !  they  mull 
not  be  neglected — I  will  put  fomething 
to  them  which  will  heal  them  very  foon 
I  hope.  How  black  and  dirty  your 
clothes  are  too — but  no  matter  for  them, 
they  can  eafily  be  changed. '' 

<;  Make  hafte,  my  good  Marco,  or- 
der my  carnage,  and  equip  me  prefently; 
I  want  to  fee  Signora  Vinoni— and  you 

may  go  to  the  Hotel  ,  in  ■ 

ftreet,  and  dine  with  your  friend  Mo- 

lini  and  his  family.     Give  orders  from 

c  2  me 
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me  to  the  hofl  to  fupply  them  with 
plentiful  meals  and  good  beds  till  their 
houfe  is  ready." 

"  Then  it  is  not  quite  burnt  down, 
Signor  V' 

"  I  mean  another  that  Molini  has  juft 
taken,  which  is  not  furnifhed  yet." 

When  Marco  had  dreffed  Duvalvin, 
cut  his  finged  hair,  and  bound  up  his 
hands  which  had  been  terribly  fcorched, 
and  looked  after  the  carriage  as  it  drove 
to  the  cottage,  bleffing  his  excellent 
mafter  till  it  was  no  longer  in  fight, 
he  made  all  the  hade  he  could  to  the 
hotel,  where  he  heard  from  the  grateful 
Molini,  the  particulars  of  Duvalvin's 
generous  and  thoughtful  conduct,  with 

which 
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which  Marco,  who  was  no  ftranger  to 
his  liberality,  was  more  pleafed  than  fur- 
prifed. 

When  Duvalvin  arrived  at  the  cot- 
tage, after  the  ufual  compliments  were 
over,  he  faid, 

<f  My  dear  Signora,  a  fire  lad  night 
has  given  me  a  mother,  a  wife,  and  five 
young  children,  for  whom  I  muft  re- 
queft  you  to  choofe  proper  changes  of 
apparel,  and  alfo  a  fufficient  quantity  of 
bed  and  table  linen ;  there  are  ware- 
houses which  I  know  have  all  fuch  arti- 
cles ready  made,  and  I  widi  them  to  be 
placed  in  the  drawers  againft  my  family 
enter  a  houfe  which  is  furnifhing  for 
them." 


c  3 


I  will 
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"  I  will  aid  your  kind  intentions  to 
the  utmoft  of  my  power — but  have  your 
children  no  father  except  you?" 

"  Yes,  thank  Heaven !  a  very  affec- 
tionate one,  whofe  wardrobe  1^  with  the 
help  of  Marco,  (hall  furnilh;  and  alfo, 
now  I  recoiled,  the  two  eldeft  boys  fhal! 
be  taken  off  your  hands.  The  grand- 
mother, fhort,  thin,  and  lame;  the  wife; 
about  your  own  height  and  fize;  Viola 
five,  Rofa  three  years  old,  and  an  in- 
fant of  four  months,  little  Pietro,  are  tc 
be  your  charge." 

11  Poor  things!  what  a  friend  have 
they  found!" 

"  Another  favour  I  have  to  beg  j 
that  you  will  go  with  me  to  the  houfe, 

and 
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and  order  every  thing  neceflary  to  com- 
mence houfekeeping  in  a  convenient, 
comfortable  manner;  I  mail  make  no 
apology  for  thefe  requefts— you  will 
take  a  delight  in  complying  with  them, 
and  be  happy  in  relieving  a  delicate 
woman  from  all  fatigue  of  body  and 
mind,  who  after  fuch  a  fright  requires 
reft  and  tranquillity  to  enable  her  to 
recover  her  ftrength  and  fpirits,  that  file 
may  nourifh  her  infant  with  pure  and 
wholefome  milk,  and  add  another  rofy, 
ftrong  pedeftrian,  in  a  few  months,  to  his 
healthy  brothers  and  fitters;  for  I  think 
I  never  faw  finer  children." 

Juft  as  they  were  ready  to  fet  out,  the 

Marchefa  del  Uibino  entered  with  the 

young  Marchefe  and  Adela,  when  Du- 

valvin    told  her   of   the    accident,  and 

c  4  what 


32  RIGHT  AND  WRONG;    OR, 

what  Signora  Vinoni  had   undertaken, 
the  Marchefa  faid, 

"  And  do  you  think,  my  good  friends, 
that  I  fhall  fuffer  you  to  monopolize 
benevolent  actions ;  no  indeed,  I  claim 
my  fhare.  I  know  Molini — I  have 
bought  many  pretty  things  at  his  fhop, 
and  have  admired  his  children.  You 
may  clothe  the  males,  if  you  pleafe, 
Signor  Duvalvin,  but  you  fhall  leave 
the  females  to  me,  and  the  baby. — Sig- 
nora Vinoni  and  I  will  make  all  the  ex- 
pedition poflible  in  providing  for  my 
part  of  the  family,  while  you  do  the 
fame  for  yours.' ' 

"  Generous  Marchefa,  it  would  be 
impertinent  for  me  to  contend  with  you 
on  this  point.' ' 

"  Extremelv 
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"  Extremely  fo;.  and  it  will  be 
equally  ill-natured  if  you  do  not  fatisfy 
my  curioiity  ;  fo  come  into  my  coach, 
and  give  me  the  particulars  of  poor  Mo- 
lini's  misfortune,,  and  let  us  fettle  a  plan 
for  his  immediate  re-eftablilhment  in 
bufinefs.  Your  carriage  may  follow,  to 
be  ready  when  we  muft  feparate  to  pur- 
fue  our  necefTary  avocations,  for  no  time 
mud  be  loft." 

No  time  was  loft,  the  houfe  was  com- 
pletely furnifhed  in  three  days.  The 
drawers  were  well  flocked,  and  a  fervant 
hired  by  the  Marchefa,  who  had  been, 
well  recommended  by  Bianca,. 

Molini  and  his  family  were  joyfully 
received  in  their  neat  habitation  by.  Bi- 
anca and  Marco,  and  found  a  plentiful 
c  5  fupper 
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fupper  prepared   by   their  decent    do- 
meftic. 

Their  grateful  hearts  were  overpower- 
ed at  the  fight  of  theonveniencies  and 
plenty  which  furrounded  them  ;  never 
could  be  feen  a  happier  groupe. 

Marco  and  Bianca  had  hearts  formed 
by  nature  to  rejoice  in  the  felicity  of 
others,  and  truly  enjoyed  that  of  the 
Molinis,  whofe  happinefs  was  corrected, 
not  damped,  by  ferious  and  pious  re- 
flections on  the  imminent  danger  from 
which  they  were  all  fo  providentially 
refcued  by  the  exertions  of  the  humane 
Duvalvin. 

The  Marchefa  gave  Molini  a  fum  of 
money  to  furnifli  every  material  for  his 

bufinefs, 
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bufmefs,  and  to  fupport  himfelf  and 
family  till  he  had  a  good  fele&ion  of 
articles  ready  for  fale:  fhe  alfo  pro- 
mised him  her  patronage.  Duvalvin  too 
affured  him  of  his,  when  he  returned 
from  Africa,  and  in  the  mean  time  he 
recommended  him  to  Signora  l'Aban- 
doni,  who  he  knew  would  be  a  good 
cuftomer  for  the  fanciful  and  elegant 
trifles  Molini  dealt  in,  and  pay  gene- 
roufly  for  them. 

Thus  were  eight  beings  preferved,  not 
only  from  the  flames,  but  from  extreme 
wretchednefs,  by  the  timely  exertions 
of  humanity  and  well-directed  liberality, 
which  put  them  once  more  in  a  way  to 
be  a  credit  to  their  country,  and  happy 
in  themfelves. 

c6 
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CHAP.  III. 

Interrogatories. 

NO  family  engagements  or  alterca- 
tions interrupted  Duvalvin  in  his  bene- 
volent proceedings ;  for  his  Uncle  and 
Aunt  accompanied  the  Conte  Severino 
to  a  fmall  villa  which  he  had  about  forty 
miles  from  the  city,  where  they  (laid  a 
week;  and  Di  Rozezzi  went  with  Caf- 
fino  and  feveral  other  young  noblemen 
on  a  tour  of  pleafure  for  eight  days. 

At  the  return  of  the  Conte  and  Con- 
teffa,  Duvalvin  went  to  pay  his  refpects 

to 
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to  them.  As  he  was  in  his  morning 
drefs  he  had  not  concealed  his  hands 
with  gloves,  and  the  Conteffa  feeing 
them  bound  round  with  libbon,  ex- 
claimed, 

"  Good  Heaven!  what  have  you 
done  to  your  hands,  Frederic,  that  they 
are  fo  bound  up?'' 

u  I  burnt  them  a  few  days  ago  ;  they 
are  almoft  well  now." 

"  How  could  you  be  fo  carelefs  ?-— 
what  were  you  doing?/' 

ct  What  will  always  give  me  pkafure 
in  retrofpecV' 

"  Or  when  you  look  at  your  fears, 
squired  by  fome  noble  act,  no  doubt!'' 

«  Not 
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"  Not  noble  enough  to  tempt  either  the 
Conte  Severino  or  Captain  Brutoni  to 
encounter  the  flighted  difficulties. — 
They  thought  felf  preservation  was  their 
Jirjl  and  only  duty. 

"  They  are  fenfible,  prudent  men  ;you 
a  rafh,  thoughtlefs,  ungovernable  boy, 
who  are  continually  precipitating  your- 
felf  into  danger,  contrary  to  the  advice 
of  your  friends.  I  remember  that  my 
brother  (aid  he  left  you  breaking  open 
the  door  of  a  fhop  which  was  on  fire, 
though  he  entreated  you  to  come  home; 
if  you  had  been  burnt  to  death  it  would 
have  been  only  a  juft  punifhment  for 
your  ridiculous  obftinacy.,> 

u  And  I  would  rather  have  been 
burnt  to  death  in  obeying  the  di&ates 

of 
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of  humanity,  than  felfifhly  preferve  a 
life  difgraceful  to  myfelf  and  ufelefs  to 
others  ;  for  fuch  it  muft  be,  if  I  feared 
to  hazard  it  in  the  defence  of  my  fellow 
creatures/' 

(f  O  brave!  you  are  a  mod  heroic 
young  man!  your  exploits  will  be  re- 
corded for  the  example  of  mankind.1' 

"  You  will  not  give  him  leave  to  in- 
form us  how  he  came  by  that  accident." 

*'  By  running  wilfully  into  the  flames, 
mio  caro;  was  it  not  fo,  Frederic  ?" 

H  It  was." 

"  And  what  was  your  motive,  child, 
for  fuchrafhnefs?,> 

*  Oh 
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i(  Oh  my  Uncle!  it  was  to  fave  tbs 
helplefs!  infancy  and  age.'" 

"  Did  youfucceed?,, 

i(  I  did!  and  have  the  blifs  of  feeing 
a  whole  family  fafe  and  happy  through 
nay  means." 

"  And  now  you  have  faved  them,  all 
naked  I  fuppofe,  what  do  you  intend  to 
do  with  them  ?  is  your  Uncle  to  be  in>- 
cumbered  with  a  parcel  of  beggars  ? 
Where  have  )>cu  put  them — in  the 
ftabk?" 

"  I  fhould  not  have  thought  the  liable 
a  lodging  fit  for  human  creatures — nor 
can  induftrious  people,  plunged  into  a 
temporary  diftrefs  by  fu.ch  a  fudden  mis- 
fortune, be  called  beggars." 

'•'   They 
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e:  They  cannot  be  a  degree  better  if 
they  have  loft  their  little  property.  We 
mud  make  a  collection  for  them  at  your 
aunt's  converzatione  to-morrow  even- 
ing." 

"  So  we  can,  mio  caro,  and  I  dare 
fay  we  fhall  collect  a  good  fum  for  the 
poor  creatures.  How  many  of  them 
are  there  ?'■ 

"  Five  very  young  children,  their 
father,  mother,  and  grandmother." 

•'  Oh  Heavens!  what  a  pack!  how, 
in  the  name  of  all  the  faints,  are  fo  many 
to  be  provided  for?" 

"  By  the  induftry  of  the  father/' 

«  Bu 
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'•  But  at  prefent  they  are  all  to  be 
clothed  Vf 

"  Well,  my  love,  you  know  the  col- 
lection we  make  will  do  that;  they  are 
certainly  great  objetts  of  charity." 

il  Not  jo  great  that  the  Conte  and 
ContelTa  Pliantini  muft  turn  beggars  to 
clothe  them — no,  thank  Heaven !  they 
are  already  liberally  provided  for  by  the 
Marchefa  del  Urbino,  and  do  not  (land 
in  need  of  any  other  afliftance  at  pre- 
fent. You  have,  I  know,  frequently 
purchafed  pretty  things  at  Molini's  fhop, 
and  will,  I  hope,  continue  to  patronize 
him.'' 

11  O  certainly  I  fhall.  Poor  Molinil 
fo  it  was  his  houfe  that  was  burnt !  Well 

I  will 
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I  will  go  to  him  directly,  and  befpeak 
fome  flower  ftands,  and  other  things, 
and  recommend  him  to  every  body;  but 
what  muft  the  Marchefa  del  Urbino 
think  of  us,  Frederic,  when  you  carry 
all  your  diftrefTed  people  to  her;  it  mud 
feem  very  ftrange;  there  was  the  boy 
Enrico,  and  now  thefe  Molinis — you 
do  not  give  the  Conte  and  me  time  to 
confider  what  we  will  do  for  people,  but 
away  they  are  hurried  to  the  Palazza 
del  Urbino." 

"  Your  aunt  fays  true — you  are  too 
precipitate — by  much  too  precipitate." 

lt  I  did  not  take  Enrico  Arioni  to  the 
Palazza  del  Urbino  till  I  was  perempto- 
rily ordered  not  to  keep  him  in  the  Caf- 
tella  di  Pliantini;  nor  could  I  poflibly 

keep 
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keep  Molini  and  his  family  in  the  liable, 
without  clothes,  till  you  came  to  town, 
and  made  a  collection  for  them.,, 

u  Well,  it  does  not  fignify,  we  (hall 
never  want  objects  to  beftow  our  cha- 
rity upon.  I  am  fure  the  ContefTa  and 
myfelf  do  a  great  deal  of  good,  though 
we  do  not  let  all  the  world  know  it." 

"No,  we  are  not  oftentatious,  we 
give  Jecretly  what  we  can  fpare — but  only 
think,  Frederic,  what  your  excellent 
Uncle  has  done  for  you  and  Lorenzo — 
brought  you  both  up  like  noblemen — 
like  his  fons!  and  flill  maintains  you  as 
fuch;  yet  you  will  difgrace  us.  I  fup- 
pofe,  when  you  are  at  fea  with  my  bro- 
ther, if  one  of  the  dirty  fellows  fhould 
fall  overboard,  you  will  plunge  into  the 

waves 
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waves   ofter    him,   without  confidering 
your  own  confequence." 

11  I  JJiould  confider  my  conjequence, 
and  aft  accordingly — aB  as  becomes  a 
human  creature  who  knows  there  is  a 
world  to  come,  and  a  God  to  judge  me, 
not  according  to  my  birth  and  fortune, 
but  according  to  my  a&ions  and  the 
motives  which  excited  them." 

"  You  may  be  very  right,  perhaps, 
but  I  am  extremely  glad  that  my  dear 
Lorenzo  is  more  careful  of  himfelf  than 
to  expofe  his  life  for  every  ftranger  who 
happens  to  be  in  danger." 

"  Lorenzo  is  no  coward;  I  think  he 
would  have  acted  exactly  as  I  did,  had 
he  been  in  the  ftreet  when  Molini's 
houfewas  on  fire.0 

"  I  am 
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u  I  am  very  happy  he  was  not,  to 
have  his  hands  fo  deformed  with  fears 
as  yours  will  be,  I  fuppofe.'* 

'V  Well!  well!  my  love,  fay  no  more 
to  him  about  them.  Frederic  has  acted 
like  a  brave  fellow,  and  the  fears  will  be 
all  worn  out  by  the  time  he  returns  from 
Tripoli." 

"  And  if  they  be  not,  I  fhall  behold 
them  with  pleafure:  even  if  my  hands 
were  rendered  ufekfs  to  me,  I  mould 
rejoice  that  it  was  by  a  deed  which  pre- 
ferved  children  to  be  a  blefling  to  their 
parents,  and  a  mother  to  blefs  an  affec- 
tionate fon.  Oh!  my  Uncle!  had  you 
witneffed  the  blifsful  fcene  when  they 
faw  each  other  fafe  !  I  fhall  never  forget 
it!  I  never  experienced  fuch  heart-felt 
fatisfaftion!" 

«  You 
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11  You  are  a  moil  eccentric  being, 
Frederic!  you  have  a  lingular  tafte !  it 
is  amazing  to  me  that  you  could  be  fo 
interefted  for  ftrangers  whom  you  never 
faw  before." 

"  Thofe  who  had  feen  and  not  been 
inter -ejledfov  them,muft,  I  am  fure,  have 
been  Jlrangers  to  humanity." 

Company  coming  in  put  an  end  to  a 
converfation  in  which  the  Contefla  and 
Duvalvin  could  not  poflibly  agree,  and 
the  Conte  could  fay  but  little;  for, 
though  his  inclination  might  lead  him  to 
coincide  with  his  nephew,  he  made  it 
almoft  a  general  rule  not  to  contradift 
the  Contefla. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

///  humour. 

WHEN  Di  Rozezzi  came  home,  he 
went  immediately  to  the  library,  where 
he  heard  the  Conte  was,  and  had  fcarcely 
patience  to  anfwer  the  questions  he 
afked  concerning  his  tour,  fo  much  were 
his  thoughts  engaged  by  a  report  he  had 
heard  fince  his  return  to  town.  The 
Conte,  furprifed  at  his  fhort  replies  and 
gloomy  looks,  faid, 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  Lo- 
renzo? you  feem  to  be  in,  a  very  bad 

temper 
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.  temper — your  excurfion  has  not  been 
agreeable  to  you,  I  imagine:  tell  me 
without  referve  if  any  thing  has  hap- 
pened to  make  you  unhappy,  my  dear 
hoy." 

"  I  have  been  deceived!  treated  like 

a  ftranger  by  my  family.' ■ 

"  How  do  you  mean?  explain  ypur- 
felf." 

"  Secret  application  has  been  made  at 
court  in  behalf  of  Frederic — he  is  ap- 
pointed fecretary  to  the  Prince,  while  / 
am  neglected,  or  forgotten." 

"  You  are  dreaming,  Lorenzo;  no 
application  has  been  made,  nor  have  I 
heard  of  fuch  an  appointment;  fome- 

vol.  in,  b  body 
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body  has  impofed   on  you.*-   I  wifh   it 
were  true,  your  turn  would  come  next.*' 

"  Why  not firjl?  what  right  has  Fre- 
deric to  be  promoted  before  me?  he  who 
is  fo  little  of  the  courtier. 

"  For  that  reafon  I  mould  be  moll: 
agreeably  furprifed  to  find  the  report 
true — nor  have  you  any  juft  caufe  for 
this  difpleafure  ;  why  dirt  you  to  take  the 
lead?" 

*  Pardon  me,  my  Uncle,  if  I  have 
expreifed  myfelf  improperly — but  the 
fecrecy  with  which  this  affair  has  been 
conducted  hurts  me — why  was  I  not 
told  of  your  intention?" 

"  My  intention    was  to  fend  your 

coufin 
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coufin  to  Tripoli  with  my  brother  in 
law ;  that  you  knew  of.  As  to  his  being 
made  fecretary  to  the  Prince,  it  is  an 
honour  /  never  folicited,  either  publicly 
or  privately,  nor  do  I  think  he  knows  a 
word  about  his  promotion,  as  he  was 
talking  to  me  not  above  half  an  hour 
ago  about  his  voyage.,, 

u  That  was  his  art,  to  convince  you 
he  is  all  obedience  to  your  will,  at  the 
very  time  he  has  prevailed  on  the  Mar- 
chefa  del  Urbino  to  ufe  her  own  and  her 
hufband's  inteieft  to  obtain  a  poll  for 
him  which  will  require  his  conftant 
refidence  in  Naples.'* 

<{  And  can   you  blame  him?  Surely 
fuch  SLpoft  will  be  of  much  greater  advan- 
tage to  him  than  his  African  voyage.     It 
d  2  will 
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will  alfo  be  of  advantage  to  you,  as  it 
will  give  me  a  claim  upon  my  Sovereign 
in  regard  to  yourfelf,  who  have  always 
been  a  greater  favourite  at  court  than 
Frederic* ' 

"  I  know  I  have,  and  that  provokes 
me!  it  is  a  flight  which  I  cannot  bear! 
a  public  flight !" 

"  You  are  fimple  to  let  it  vex  vou; 
depend  upon  it  that  fomething  flill  more 
honourable  and  more  lucrative  is  in 
ftore  for  you.*' 

<c  And  what  will  you  fay  to  the  Conte 
Severino?,> 

"  There  needs  no  apology  to  a  cour- 
tier, and  a  man  of  the  world,  about  thefe 

matters 
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matters — you  feem  as  ignorant  as  if  you 
were  born  but  yefterday.  Mind  me, 
Lorenzo;  if  this  affair  be  true,  do  not  let 
mere  childifh  envy  make  you  blind  to 
your  own  intereft. — Your  coufin's  power 
will  be  great ;  he  loves  you,  and  I  know 
he  will  exert  himfelf  in  your  behalf,  if 
you  do  not  proudly  difdain  the  obliga- 
tion. " 

"  I  fcorn  his  love,  and  his  exertions 
on  my  account.  I  fcorn  to  be  obligated 
to  Frederic  Duvalvin!" 

11  Proud  boy  !  who  are  you,  who  dare 
to  fcorn  Duvalvin?'' 


;c  The  nephew  of  the  Conte  Plian- 


tini.>' 


d  3  "  Duvalvin 
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"  Duvalvin  is  no  lefs — then  why  think 
yourfelf  fuperior?  Have  /  ever  made 
a  difference?  If  I  had,  the  preference, 
iw  juftice,  mud  have  been  given  to  Fre- 
deric Duvalvin." 

"  Good  Heaven  !   why  Co?" 

"  No  matter. — I  have  made  you 
equal — ask  no  queflions — Your  Aunt's 
too  great  partiality  has  fpoiled  you.  Yet 
remember,  you  are  no  more  than  a  de- 
pendant on  my  bounty. — Your  coufin 
Frederic  has  provided  nobly  for  himfelf, 
therefore  I  expert-  that  you  will  behave 
well  to  him,  and  mew  no  envy  at  his 
good  fortune." 

The  Conte  left  the  room.  Lorenzo 
found  he  had  been  in  an  error  in  not 

concealing 
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concealing  the  dilcontent  that  rankled  in 
his  heart — but  it  was  impoffible.  He 
had  played  high,  and  been  very  unfuc- 
cefsful;  he  came  to  town  in  an  ill  hu- 
mour, and  the  firlt  thing  he  heard  from 
undoubted  authority  was  Duvalvin's 
promotion,  and  that  he  and  the  Mar- 
chefa  del  Urbino  had  been  continually 
together;  and  now  his  Uncle's  behaviour 
added  confiderably  to  his  hatred  of  poor 
Frederic,  who  had  neither  fought  for, 
nor  knew  of  his  enviable  appointment. 
Hearing  Di  Rozezzi's  voice  ashepafled 
along  the  corridor,  Duvalvin  met  him, 
and  faid, 

<c  You  are  welcome  home,  Lorenzo; 
I  hope  you  have  paffed  your  time  agree- 
ably."   . 

d  4  *'  I  have 
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«'  I  have  had  curfed  ill  luck  at  play, 
and  of  courfe  am  not  come  home  in  very 
goodfpirits;  you  know  my  temper." 

M  It  is  not  very  philofophical,  to  be 
fure,  when  you  lofe — yet  I  never  fee 
you  elated  when  you  win — you  receive 
good  fortune  with  great  calmnefs — I 
am  forry  any  thing  fhculd  have  hap- 
pened to  imbitter  your  pleafure.  If  you 
have  any  pecuniary  embarrarTments  I 
can  aflilt  you,  for  I  have  been  remark- 
ably fuccefsful  fince  you  were  away." 

<c  Where  have  you  played  ?" 

M  The  Palazza  del  Urbino  has  been 
my  home,  and  the  Prince  has  had  two 
parties  to  which  I  was  invited." 

*  Ye$, 
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•  Yes,  I  find  the  Prince  choofes  to 
have  you  always  near  him.  I  wifh  you 
joy  of  your  appointment.'* 

fi  I  do  not  underftand  you/' 

"  Why  make  a  fecret  of  what  all  the 
town  knows?  it  is  ridiculous. " 

"  Be  more  explicit,  Lorenzo." 

*c  Be  more  ingenuous,  Frederic." 

Marco  brought  a  letter  to  Duvalvin, 
and  fa  id, 

H  From  the  Prince,  Signor." 

Duvalvin  opened  it,  and  as  he  read 
changed  colour,  then  giving  it  to  Lo- 
renzo, faid, 

d  5  «  This 
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"  This  explains  your  words. — You 
had  heard,  I  fuppofe,  of  the  honour  in- 
tended me,  to  which,  I  a  flu  re  you,  I 
was  myfelf  a  ftranger  till  this  moment." 

<{  Once  more  I  congratulate  you  on 
its  confirmation. — You  have  the  felicity 
of  being  a  great  favourite  with  his  High- 
nefs,  I  find." 

u  I  muft  go  to  him  immediately,  he 
fays,  and  enter  upon  my  new  office.'* 

"  How  happy  you  are  to  be  fo  agree- 
ably prevented  from  accompanying  the 
Conte  Severino.'* 

"I  am  happy;  it  would  bedifingenuous 
to  deny  it;  but  I  cannot  imagine  to  whom 
1  am  indebted  for  the  Prince's  favour, 

who, 
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who,  I  am  fure  would  not  have  thought 
of  me,  unlefs  I  had  been  particularly  re- 
commended to  him ;  for  if  he  had  wifhed 
to  compliment  the  Conte  Pliantini,  thefe 
honours  would  have  been  conferred  on 
you,  who  attended  him  fo  continually 
when  he  went  to  court,  while  /  as  con- 
tinually incurred  his  difpleafure  by 
neglecting  to  pay  my  compliments." 

"  I  muft  ownyou  do  not  deferve  your 
good  fortune,  for  you  have  been  a  moft 
indolent  courtier. — I  mould  hate  to  owe 
my  honours  to  the  recommendation  of 
friends;  if  my  merit  be  not  confpicuous 
enough  to  be  noticed,  and  rewarded  by 
my  Sovereign  and  his  royal  fons,  with- 
out its  being  pointed  out  by  my  friends, 
may  I  remain/or  ever  difregardedl" 

d  6  '<  And 
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"  And  yet,  Lorenzo,  both  experience 
and  books  tell  us,  that  merit  is  over- 
looked in  courts,  and  infignificance, 
(not  to  fay  v;ce,)  well  fupported  by  pow- 
erful advocates,  is  careffed ;  fo  you  fee  1 
cannot  have  the  vanity,  according  to  my 
own  argument,  to  affume  the  leaft  felf- 
confequence  upon  my  promotion.** 

f*  Oh  !  you  are  all  humility,  Frede- 
ric 1  I  give  you  credit  for  your  extreme 
modefty,  and  will  not  detain  you  now  to 
difcufs  the  point.  Adio,  I  feave  you  to 
drefs;  perhaps  I  fhall  fee  you  at  the 
Levee." 
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CHAP.  V. 

Information. 

Signora  PAbandoni,  by  whofe  intereft 
with  the  Prince  Duvalvin  was  appointed 
fecretary,  meant  not  to  conceal  the  obli- 
gation, as  file  hoped  it  would  give  her  an 
additional  and  ftrong  claim  on  his  love. 
Elated  with  her  fuccefs,  and  the  certainty 
of  his  flaying  in  Naples,  fhe  received 
him  with  the  moft  captivating  gaiety. 
He  heard  her  congratulations  with  plea- 
fure  ;  but  when  fhe  faid  it  was  to  her  he 
owed  the  royal  favour,  a  blufh  of  fhame 
fucceeded  the  glow  of  exultation  which 

at 
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at  firfi:    animated    his    naturally    grave 
though  expreflive  features. 

His  heart,  that  a  moment  before 
fvveiled  with  affection  and  gratitude  for 
his  Prince,  now  torn  with  the  pangs  of 
jealoufy,  loathed  his  favours;  for  he 
knew  l'Abandoni  too  well  to  doubt  the 
terms  on  which  fhe  obtained  places  and 
penfions  for  her  more  humble  favourites. 

Almoft  certain,  notwithstanding  his 
difavowal  of  it,  that  the  Marchefe  del 
Urbino  had  been  fecretly  the  means  of 
his  appointment,  he  could  not  conceal 
the  vexation  he  felt  when  he  was  un- 
deceived by  Corinna,  who,  mortified  at 
the  fudden  change  in  his  looks,  dropped 
the  hand  fhe  had  taken,  and  threw  her- 
felf  on  a  fofa — her  gaiety  was  checked, 

and 
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and  her  foul  chilled  by  the  coldnefs  of 
his  manner.  She  concluded  that  jea- 
loufy  had  taken  poITeihon  of  his  mind, 
and  drove  to  banifii  it  by  the  moft  en- 
dearing expreffions;  but  finding  thofe 
artful  blandifliments  had  no  effect,  fhe 
had  recourfe  to  tears  and  reproaches. 

Duvalvin  fat  abforbed  in  the  mod 
cruel  reflections ;  paffion  and  honour 
ftruggled  in  his  foul ;  he  could  not  re- 
concile it  to  the  former,  to  give  up  the 
enchanting  Corinna,  nor  to  the  latter,  to 
be  the  rival  of  his  Prince,  his  friend  and 
benefactor.  One  minute  he  would  gaze 
on  the  weeping  beauty  with  unabated 
ardour;  the  next,  turn  from  her  with  dif- 
gult  and  hatred  for  thofe  libertine  prin- 
ciples which  impelled  her  to  be  falfe  to 
her  royal  lover,  who  had  fo  readily  and. 

unfufpicioully 
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unfufpicioufly  complied  with  her  requeft 
in  regard  to  himfelf ;  it  was  then  that  the 
delicate  and  fenfible  Duvalvin  thought 
his  honour  would  be  fullied  if  he  had 
any  farther  connection  with  l'Abando»i. 

The  exafperated  fair  one  had  no 
longer  patience  with  one  who  was  grown 
foinfenfible  to  her  charms,  and  who  was 
alfo  fo  ungrateful  for  the  honours  fhe  had 
procured  for  him ;  and  finding  that  her 
tendernefs  only  feemed  to  encreafe  his 
cold  referve,  fhe  affumed  a  haughty  in- 
difference, and  calmly  told  him,  that 
when  he  was  in  a  more  agreeable  and 
grateful  temper  fhe  fhould  be  glad  to  fee 
him,  but  that  at  prefent  fhe  muft  retire 
to  drefs  for  company  whom  fhe  expected, 
and,  making  him  a  very  formal  courtfey, 
fhe  left  the  room. 

Duvalvin 
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Duvalvin  quitted  the  houfe  immedi- 
ately, much  more  unhappy  than  he  had 
entered  it;  and,  determining  never  to 
return  to  it  more,  went  home,  and  en- 
deavoured to  compofe  his  ruffled  mind 
by  reading. 

An  elegant  fuite  of  apartments  was 
prepared  for  the  new  fecretary,  by  order 
of  the  Prince,  in  his  own  palazza.  En- 
vy and  jealoufy  concealed  themfelves 
behind  the  veil  of  diflimulation,  and  paid 
their  court  to  Duvalvin.  He  feemed 
furrounded  by  friends,  rejoicing  at  his 
felicity  in  being  the  favourite  of  the 
Prince,  who  behaved  to  him  with  the 
mod  pointed  partiality. 

The  ContePliantini  was  too  praclifed 
a  courtier  not   to  carefs  affectionately 

one 
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one  who  had  the  ear  of  royalty  ;  and  the 
ContefTa  was  polite  to  him  in  private, 
and  in  public  fhe  was  proud  of  calling 
Frederic  Duvalvin  her  nephew. 

The  coufins  appeared  to  be  united  in 
the  ftricteft  friendfhip,  they  were  in- 
feparable  companions,  for  Di  Rozezzi 
rendered  himfelf  fo  agreeable,  that  Du- 
valvin, who  loved  him  mod  fincerely, 
never  made  a  party  without  him. 

Marco,  who  imagined  that  he  fhould 
be  more  defpifed  at  court  than  he  had 
been  even  at  the  Caftella  di  Pliantini, 
fixed  his  abode  in  the  rural  cottage  of 
Signora  Vinoni,  where  he  had  frequently 
the  happinefs  of  feeing  his  beloved 
matter,  and  he  preferved  the  privilege 
of  making  demands  on  a   benevolence 

which 


THE   KINSMEN  OF  NAPLES.  6j 

which  did  honour  to  the  increafed  for- 
tune and  power  of  the  excellent  Du- 
val v  in. 

L'Abandoni  was  now  the  acknow- 
ledged miftrefs  of  the  Prince,  .whole 
renewed  attachment  flattered  her  vanity 
and  in  fome  meafure  compenfated  her 
for  the  lofs  of  Duvalvin,  at  whofe  be- 
haviour fhe  was  greatly  piqued,  for  (he 
faw  that  he  afliduoufly  avoided  her,  and 
fhe  imputed  to  indifference  a  conduct 
which  was  the  refult  of  the  nobleft  and 
moll  honourable  principles. 

One  day  as  Di  Rozezzi  andDuvalvin 
were  converfing  together  on  the  fuperb 
buildings  which  had  fallen  into  ruins, 
Lorenzo  faid^ 

"  My 
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"  My  Aunt  has  excited  my  curiofity 
greatly  by  recounting  fome  particulars 
concerning  the  old  Caftella  della  Balza, 
which  it  feems  was  deferted  by  her 
grandfather,  foon  after  the  Conte  di 
Rubini  and  his  domeftic  vanifhed  in  a 
fudden  and  extraordinary  manner  one 
night  when  he  was  vifiting  there.  His 
fortune,  which  was  immenfe,  did  not 
vanifh  with  him  ;  it  devolved  to  the 
Conte  Severino,  who,  however,  could 
not  live  in  tranquillity  at  the  Caftella 
della  Balza,  after  the  difappearance  of 
the  unhappy  Conte,  as  tremendous 
noifes  were  heard  in  the  caverns  beneath 
it — caverns  which,  it  feems,  run  quite 
under  the  rock  againfl  whofe  rugged 
fide  the  Caftella  was  built.  The  Con- 
telfa  fays,  that  her  father  often  talked  of 
examining  the  building,   as  he  imagined 

treafure 
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treafure  might  be  concealed  in  it,  but  he 
was  too  fuperftitious  to  venture  into  the 
caverns." 

"  I  think  the  prefent  Conte  Severino 
would  venture  to  explore  the  fubterra- 
neous  abodes,  if  it  had  ever  entered  his 
imagination  that  treafure  was  concealed 
there;  he  is  too  mercenary  to  be  eafily 
intimidated." 

"  My  Aunt  fays  that  he  did  attempt 
to  defcend  once,  with  feveral  of  his  fer- 
vants,  but  they  were  feared  back  again 
by  fupernatural,  as  they  thought,  and 
awful  founds ;  which  founds  I  fuppofe 
were  nothing  more  than  the  fea  dafhing 
againft  the  rock,  or  the  wind  howling 
through  the  chafms.  I  long  to  pay  a 
vifit  to  thefe  haunted  dungeons;  will  you 

indulge 
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indulge  my  curiofity,  and  go  with  me  in 
fearch  of  adventures  beneath  the  old 
Caftella?" 

iC  I  will  attend  you  with  pleafure,  for 
I  have  only  feen  it  through  the  trees  at  a 
diftance. — My  Uncle  faid  it  was  not 
worth  a  clofer  infpeclion." 

"  My  Uncle  has  imbibed  fome  of  the 
Severino  fuperftition,  I  imagine.  We, 
Frederic,  have  a  little  more  fortitude, 
and  dare  venture  to  vifit  the  Caftella 
without  encumbering  ourfelves  with 
fimple  domeftics,  whofe  ignorant  fears 
would  only  be  an  interruption  to  our 
contemplations.  This  evening  we  are 
bothdifengaged,  and  the  moon  will  light 


"  But 
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"  But.  the  moon  will  not  light  us  in  the 
dungeons,  Lorenzo,  we  mult  have  lan- 
terns, matches,  and  phofphorus.', 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  will  provide  thofe 
things;  and  we  will  take  ourpiftols  alfo, 
left  we  mould  be  attacked  by  more  fub- 
(lantial  beings  than  thofe  which  are  fup- 
pofedto  dwell  in  theCaftella  dellaBalza; 
though  they  fay  it  has  been  cauiioufly 
avoided  fince  the  Conte  Severino  quitted 
it  fo  precipitately." 

"  That  poor  Di  Rubini,  I  fear,  was 
murdered — the  idea  is  dreadful !  We 
fhall  not  find  him  alive  in  the  dungeon  ; 
I  wifh  we  could,  but  too  many  years 
have  elapfed ;  he  cannot  exift  now,  Lo- 


"  Certainly 
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"  Certainly  not. — What  a  romantic 
thought!  If  he  did  exift,  Severino 
would  not  thank  us  for  introducing  him 
into  the  world — he  would  not  like  to  re- 
fund great  part  of  his  pofieflions  to  his 

long  loft  relative. Frederic,   if  you 

have  the  leaft  obje&ion  to  my  propofal, 
tell  me  freely.  /  have  no  fears,  and  will 
wander  through  the  ruins  by  myfelf, 
though  certainly  I  Ihould  like  to  have 
your  company." 

"  My  dear  Lorenzo,  it  will  be  a  great 
pleafure  to  me  to  go  with  you.  You 
know  that  I  was  always  very  curious, 
and  have  defcended  many  a  dangerous, 
antique  ftaircafe,  while  you  have  (laid  at 
the  top  laughing,  at  me.  In  this  unex- 
plored fpot  we  may  fpend  fome  hours 
in  contemplating  the  awful  devaftations 

of 
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of  time. — I  thought  we  had  vifited  every 
remains  of  ancient  grandeur,  both  in 
Naples  and  Sicily,  and  perhaps  we  may 
find  this  unregarded  Caftella  della  Balza 
more  worthy  obfervation  than  many  of 
the  ruins  noticed  by  all  the  travelling 
virtuon*." 

"  I  hope  it  will  gratify  our  expecta- 
tions. As  it  is  not  above  two  miles  dif- 
tant,  we  can  walk — do  you  meet  me  at 
the  pavilion  in  our  grove,  where  I  will 
have  every  thing  ready  which  it  is 
neceflary  to  take  with  us;  we  will  fet 
out  at  eleven." 

"  I  will  be  exaft  to  the  time." 

Di  Rozezzi  took  his  leave  of  DuvaU 

vin,    who   was  happy   to  find  fuch  an 

vol.  in.  e  agreeable 
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agreeable  change  in  his  coufin's  be- 
haviour; the  gloomy  referve  which  had 
fo  long  clouded  the  temper  of  JLorenzo, 
now  gave  place  to  a  cheerful  and  affec- 
tionate confidence.  Duvalvin  was  no 
ft  ranger  to  his  heart;  he  knew  that  felf- 
intereft  was  its  prevailing  principle,  and 
that  when  that  was  concerned,  he  could 
aflume  any  character  he  pleafed,  fo  per- 
fect was  Di  Rozezzi  in  the  art  of  diffi- 
mulation. — Yet,  whether  he  now  thought 
that  Duvalvin's  influence  at  court  would 
be  of  advantage  to  him,  or  that  his  re- 
moval from  the  Caftella  di  Pliantini  gave 
him  pleafure,  was  equally  indifferent  to 
the  generous  Frederic,  who  fearched 
not  too  deeply  for  the  caufe;  the  effctt 
delighted  him,  and  he  refolved,  if  pof- 
fible,  to  preferve  the  affection  of  Lo- 
renzo di  Rozezzi. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

The  Cajlella  delta  Baiza. 

A.T  the  time  appointed  Duvalvin  and 
Di  Rozezzi  met  in  the  pavilion,  and 
proceeded  to  the  Caftella  della  Balza. 
The  moon  was  unclouded,  the  ftars  bril- 
liant, and  Nature  adorned  their  path 
with  her  richer!  beauties. 

1  hey  foon  found  themfelves  in  a  thick 
wood,  and,  as  they  turned  into  a  regular 
villa,  they  perceived  that  it  was  termi- 
nated by  a  rock  of  granite;  various 
bloflbmed  trees  and  aromatic  fhrubs 
e  2  feemed 
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Teemed  to  fpring  from  its  rugged  fides, 
for  the  irregular  points  fheltered  the 
earth  in  which  they  were  planted,  and 
formed  a  fence  for  thofe  blooming  orna- 
ments of  the  rock. 

Its  bafe  was  covered  with  fragments  of 
the  building  it  was  defigned  to  fupport ; 
only  one  folitary  tower  reared  its  mofs- 
covered  battlements  above  the  lofty  fum- 
mit.  Frederic  and  Lorenzo  waded 
through  weeds  that  fprang  amidft  the 
rubbifh,  and  found  no  impediment  to  the 
entering  an  apartment  furrounded  with 
pillars  of  white  marble;  no  glafs  re- 
mained to  dim  the  light  of  the  moon, 
which  fhone  with  fplendor  through  the 
windows,  and  difcovered  a  door;  as  all 
itsfaftenings  were  rutted  away,  it  opened 
at  a  touch,  and  they  found  themfelves 

at 
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at  the  foot  of  a  ftaircafe,  fo  much  de- 
cayed that  they  were  obliged  to  give  up 
all  hopes  of  vifiting  the  upper  apart- 
ments. 

Lorenzo,  to  his  great  joy,  after  a 
fhort  examination,  perceived  another 
door,  which  opened  on  a  narrow  flight  of 
fleps,  fcarcely  injured  by  time;  they 
defcended  thefe,  and  found  them  fteep 
and  winding ;  when  they  were  at  the 
bottom  they  lighted  their  lanterns,  and 
were  furprifed  to  find  themfeives  in  an 
immenfe  vaulted  apartment,  without  a 
fingle  aperture  to  admit  the  light ;  a 
ftrong  iron  door  had  formerly  terminated 
the  ftaircafe,  but  it  was  fallen  from  the 
hinges,  and  lay  upon  the  floor,  which 
was  of  black  marble — columns  of  the 
fame  fupported  the  arched  roof. 

e  3  A  few 
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A  few  articles  of  decayed  furniture 
ftood  at  one  end  of  this  gloomy  place* 
and  mouldering  cords  and  chains,  cor- 
roded byruft,  lay  fcattered  about.  In  a 
remote  corner,  behind  one  of  the  co- 
lumns, Lorenzo  faw  a  door,  ftrengthened 
by  a  checquer-work  of  brafs,  and  fattened 
with  thick  bars  and  bolts,  which  neither 
time  nor  damp  had  rendered  ufelefs; 
Duvalvin  darted  when  he  beheld  it,  and 
laid, 

cc  The  place  we  are  in  has  the  dreary 
appearance  of  a  dungeon,  and  yet  this 
door,  fo  well  fecured,  will  lead  to  fome 
place  flill  more  horrid — I  dread  to  open 
it!" 

"  Do  not  let  your  courage  fail  you, 
Frederic  ;  what  can  you  fee  beyond  this 

door 


door  more  terrible  than  the  harmlefs 
bones  of  thofe  unhappy  wretches  who 
have  been  imprifoned  there — or,  moft 
likely,  this  was  their  fad  prifon,  that  their 
tomb. — We  will  fee — " 

Lorenzo  unbarred  the  door  without 
much  difficulty  or  noife — it  fwung 
{lowly  and Jilcntly  on  i  s  immenfe  hinges 
over  a  dark  and  deep  chafm  in  which 
were  ftone  flairs,  almoft  perpendicular, 
which  they  defcended  carefully;  another 
door,  fimilar  to  that  on  the  top,  impeded 
their  way,  but  which  was  opened  alfo 
with  great  eafe  by  Di  Rozezzi,  to  whom 
Duvalvin  faid  with  furprize, 

P  Thefe    doors  appear  to  have  been 

frequently     opened,    and    recently — the 

bolts  were  drawn  back,   and  the  hinges 

e  4  turned 
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turned  without    noife  or  grating — per- 
haps fmugglers  or  a  banditti  refort  here." 

"  O  no!  obferve  how  well  thefe  doors 
are  iheltered  from  the  damp  by  this 
thick,  dry  wall  — In  what  difmal  place 
are  we  buried  now?" 

"  This  rude,  unpaved  cavern,  Lo- 
renzo, feems  to  lead  to  many  a  dark  re- 
cefs — fepulchres  perhaps — the  earthy, 
or  rather  fandy  floor,  is  very  wet  and 
cold — we  mud  not  flay  here  long — let 
us  examine  it  quickly. " 

"  Come  on  then,  and  let  us  feek  a 
dryer  place  to  reft  ourfelves — for  I  am 
curfedly  fatigued — and  fo  are  you  I  ima- 
gine, Frederic,  are  you  not?" 

■«  A  little— 
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<c  A  little — but  this  is  no  very  tempting 
chamber  to  repofe  ourfelves  in — where 
are  you,  Lorenzo  ?" 

"  Here,  here  Frederic — come  on — 
behold,  I  have  found  a  ftone  feat — 
Thank  Heaven!  for  upon  my  foul  I  can 
wander  no  farther  without  fome  refrefh- 


"  And  where  are  we  to  get  any  ?" 

"  I  have  taken  care  to  provide  myfelf 
with  fome  cakes  and  a  cordial — let  us 
regale  ourfelves  before  we  explore  thefe 
fubterraneous  regions." 

Lorenzo  produced  a   flafk  and  fome 

cakes,  and  they   enjoyed  their  repaft  as 

well  as  their  gloomy  fituation  would  let 

them. 

e  5  The 
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The  cordial  was  very  potent ;  Di  Ro- 
zezzi  complained  of  being  fleepy  —  Du- 
valvin  was  unable  to  fupport  himfelf,  he 
lay  down  and  flept  profoundly. 

When  he  awakened  his  fenfes  were 
confufed — it  was  fome  time  before  he 
could  recollect  where  he  was — no  feeble 
ray  gleamed  in  his  chamber,  the  lamp  in 
his  lantern  had  expired,  and  he  found 
himfelf  in  total  darknefs. 

He  called  Lorenzo,  but  received  no 
anfwer — his  own  voice  alone  echoed 
through  the  caverns — he  lighted  a  phof- 
phorus  match,  and  looked  around  for 
Di  Rozezzi ! — he  was  not  there  !  Du- 
valvin  was  too  fenfible  to  give  way  to 
needlefs  apprehenfions;  he  carefully  re-  ' 
illumined  the  lamp  which  was  in  his  lan- 
tern, 
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tern,  and  went  in  fearch  of  Di  Rozezzi 
— he  foon  found  the  door  by  which  they 
entered ;  it  was  fhut — he  pulled  it  with 
all  his  ftrength,  but  the  fatal  door  was 
clofed,  and  all  his  attempts  to  open  it 
were  vain. — As  he  turned  from  it,  he 
exclaimed, 

"  What  can  be  the  meaning  of  this! 
Lorenzo  is  not  of  a  playful  difpofition, 
or  I  mould  fuppofe  that  he  had  faflened 
the  door  to  furprife  me — no — T  fear!— 
what  do  1 'fear !  Can  the  companion  of 
my  youth  be  a  treacherous    enemy? — 

no,  no — it  is  impofible What  is  the 

time? — I  wound  up  my  watch  juft  after 
we  entered  this  place — it  has  flopped — 
Ah!  it  wants  winding  again  ! — the  hand 
points  to  fix !  O  God !  have  I  flept 
eighteen  hours  ! — Laudanum  was  in  that 
e  $  fatal 
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fatal  cordial,  and  Di  Rozezzi  has  clofed 
the  door  on  me  for  ever!  Cruel  fate  ! 
how  have  I  deferved  it  ?  This  glimmer- 
ing lamp  will  foon  be  extinguished,  and 
I  muft  pafs  the  agonizing  hours  which 
remain  of  my  exiftence  in  total  darknefs. 
— Horror  is  in  that  thought!  no,  I  will 
not  wait  the  pangs  of  a  lingering  death — 

this  dagger Merciful  God  !   forgive 

— -forgive  the  rafh — the  momentary  idea — 
it  is  paft. — Creator  of  the  World !  my 
life  is  thine,  and  if  it  be  thy  will  that  I 
muft  end  it  painfully  and  flowly  here,  oh  ! 
give  me  courage  to  endure  my  fate; 
and,  as  I  fhall  be  fecluded  here  from 
every  facred  rite  of  our  hoiy  faith,  may 
humble  refignation  to  thy  divine  will 
purify  my  foul,  and  obtain  thy  mercy.— 
It  is  dreadful — very  dreadful!  to  be  de- 
nied the  tender  focthings  of  friendfhip, 

and 
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and  the  facred  offices  of  religion,  in  the 

lajl  agonies — the  lajl  awful  moments. — 
Inhuman  Di  Rozezzi!  Yet — I  will  be 
calm — and  before  this  feeble  flame  ex- 
pires 1  will  examine  my  dreary  fe- 
pulchre." 

Duvalvin  regained  his  rugged  couch, 
near  to  which,  upon  a  projection  of  the 
rock,  lay  fome  cakes,  and  the  flafk 
about  half  full  of  the  cordial,  which  he 
imagined,  if  taken  in  fmall  quantities, 
might  fuftain  life  for  a  fhort  time,  and 
afford  him  a  tranfitory  forgetful nefs  of 
his  melancholy  fituation ;  he  found  alfo 
a  fufficient  quantity  of  fpirit  of  wine  to 
replenifh  his  little  lamp  feveral  times, 
and  he  was  well  fupplied  with  matches 
and  phofphorus. 

For 
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For  thefe  bleflings,  for  fuch  they  were 
to  him  in  his  forlorn  Rate,  he  lifted  up, 
his  fine  exprefiive  eyes  in  grateful  thanks 
to  Heaven — they  penetrated  the  dun- 
geon's flinty  roof,  and  beheld  a  Benign 
Power,  who  would  preferve  his  life,  or 
cheer  his  foul  in  the  gloomy  regions  of 
death  with  the  glorious  expectation  of  a 
blifsful  eternity. 
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CHAP.  VII. 
The  Dungeon  explored. 

FOR  fome  time  Duval  vin  fat  abforbed 
in  meditation;  his  foul  had  taken  a  fub- 
lime  flight,  and  roved  through  vifionary 
fcenes  of  celeftial  felicity — it  feemed  to 
return  infpired  with  new  fortitude,  and 
he  faid  calmly, 

c<  A  little  longer,  my  foul y  muft  thou 
be  confined  to  this  mortal  frame,  and  en- 
dure unnaturally  the  horrors  of  the 
gravel  yet  here  mayefl  thou  prove  thy 
divine  origin,  and  overcome   defpair.— 

This 
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This  dungeon  appears  to  be  extenfive, 
I  will  endeavour  to  divert  my  thoughts 
awhile  by  taking  a  furvey  of  it." 

When  he  arofe,  he  perceived  the 
(tone  on  which  he  had  been  fitting  to  be 
loofe;  he  lifted  it  up,  and  in  a  hollow 
beneath  lay  the  mouldering  remains  of  a 
human  form.  He  ftarted  from  the 
ghaflly  fight,  and  Jetting  go  the  ftone  it 
fell  down  with  a  noife  which  refounded 
through  the  caverns  like  loud  and  difmal 
fighs;  Duvalvin  flood  appalled  at  the 
awful  found;  the  echoes  died  away,  and 
were  fucceeded  by  a  profound  and  fo- 
lemn  filence. — He  took  up  his  lamp  and 
entered  another  cell — chains  lay  upon 
the  ground — he  examined  them — they 
were  linked  to  a  flrong  iron  ring  fixed  in 
the   wall,    and  formed    to   confine    the 

limbs 


THE   KINSMEN   OF  NAPLES.  89 

limbs  to  the  ground — he  threw  them 
from  him,  and  the  dreadful  clank  of 
chains  was  repeated  from  every  hollo  v  of 
the  dreary  vault.     Duvalvin  exclaimed, 

"  Terrific  echoes!  I  feem  furrounded 
by  prifoners  more  wretched  than  myfelf, 
who  (hake  their  cruel  chains  in  all  the 
agony  of  wild  defpair — thank  Heaven, 
it  is  only  a  delufive  found — I  have  no 
companions  in  my  miferable  (late — the 
frame  thefe  fetters  once  confined  repofes 
in  yonder  rude  fepulchre — I  have  beheld 
it!  Oh!  may  the  foul  which  animated  it 
be  now  enjoying  perfect  blifs!'' 

As  Duvalvin  turned  towards  another 
recefs,  at  fome  diftance  from  that  in 
which  he  had  feen  the  chains,  he  was 
greatly  furprifed  to  fee  a  man  fitting  at 

the 
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the  upper  end — he  fpoke — no  anfwer 
was  returned — he  went  up  to  him,  and 
beheld  the  ghaftly  face  of  death !  a  broad 
iron  collar,  fattened  to  the  wall,  fup- 
ported  the  fallen  jaw — the  right  arm  and 
leg  were  fettered,  and  chained  to  the 
ground,  on  which  fomething  reflefted 
the  feeble  rays  of  the  lamp — it  was  a 
ring  of  value,  which  fl ill  encircled  the 
perifhed  finger. 

A  pocket-book  wrought  with  gold  had 
fallen  from  the  decayed  habit— Duval- 
vin  te»;k  it  up,  and  found  it  contained 
letters  and  papers,  which  mouldered 
away  at  the  touch ;  on  the  book  was 
legibly  engraved,  "  Micheli  Conte  di 
Ruhini."  Duvalvin  gazing  with  pity 
en  the  unfortunate  Conte,  faid, 

«  Let 
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"  Let  me  not    complain  !  this   awful 
fpeclacle  filently   preaches   patience   to 
me — yes,   mod  unfortunate  Di  Rubini, 
I  will  think  ofyowrfurTe rings,  and  endure 
my    own    with    fortitude — That    collar! 
thefe  accurfed    manacles   rankled  your 
tender  flefh! — your  aching  head  was  de- 
nied, even  in  the  agonies  of  death,  denied 
the   wretched  folace    of  a   cold,   earthy 
pillow!      Inhuman  monfter  !   who  could 
doom    you,   thus  painfully    fettered,  to 
meet  the  pangs  of  death!   yet,  perhaps, 
in,  thofe  pangs  you,  Bi  Rubini,  forgave 
your  cruel  enemy — /will  not  curfe  him 
— no,  Heaven  is  juft  !  the  tormentor  and 
the  tormented  have  met  with  retribution 
—  Di  Rozezzi,  you  have  been  kind!     I 
pardon  you — yes— -from  my  foul  I  pardon 
you — poor    Di   Rubini's   fettered  form 
pleads  for  you — it  bids  me  thank  you  for 

my 
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my  freedom — bad  you  chained  me  to  the 
ground — Oh!  God!  Nalure  fhudders  at 
the  though;' — " 

Duvalvin  obferved  a  broad,  flat  (lone 
in  this  recefs,  fimilar  to  that  on  which 
he  had  (lept,  the  cavity  beneath  was 
empty.  He  difengaged  the  mouldering 
bones  from  the  iron  (hackles,'  and  laid 
them  decently  in  the  tomb  which  he 
imagined  had  been  prepared  for  them,  he 
covered  them  with  the  ratten  fragments 
of  apparel  which  had  fallen  from  the 
fkeleton  when  he  removed  it. 

The  ring,  pocket  book,  an  elegant  re- 
peater, and  fomepiftoles,  Duvalvin  took 
into  his  own  poiTeirjon,  though  he 
thought  they  would  be  as  ufelefs  to  him 
as  they  were  to   their    original  owner. 

When 
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When  he  had  depofited  the  remains  of 
the  Conte  di  Rubini,  he  knelt  down  by 
them,  and  repeated  moil  devoutly  all 
that  he  could  recollecl  of  the  office  for 
the  dead ;  he  added  fome  pious  and  ar- 
dent ejaculations,  both  for  the  foul  of 
the  departed  and  for  himfclf.  This  fa- 
cred  duty  performed,  he  felt  that  ferenity 
of  foul  which  always  attends  confcious 
re&itude,  and  fearching  farther,  his  way 
was  rather  impeded  by  large  fragments 
of  the  rock  which  had  fallen  in ;  he 
climbed  over  them,  and  found  himfelf  in 
a  cave  beautifully  ornamented  by  na- 
ture with  branching  coral,  red  and  white, 
various  forts  of  fea-weeds  and  mofs, 
which  hung  between  the  pointed  granite; 
for  fome  minutes  Duvalvin  forgot  he 
was  a  prifoner,  and  contemplated  with 
pleafure  this  little   retreat ;  and  though 

foon 
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foon  painful  reflection  drew  a  heavy  figh 
from  his  bofom,  he  was  pleafed  to  find 
himfelf  in  a  place  fo  unlike  the  gloomy 
cavern's  of  death  which  he  had  juft  left, 
and  determined  to  make  it  his  apartment 
during  the  fhort  period  of  his  exiflence* 
for  fJiort  he  knew  it  mud  be  with  fuch 
fcanty  means  to  fupport  it — yet  he  did 
not  give  way  to  defpair. 

Levelling  the  rubbifh  which  lay  at  the 
bottom  of  his  little  grotto  as  well  as  he 
could,  he  formed  a  kind  of  couch,  and 
being  very  much  fatigued,  he  took  a 
fmall  quantity  of  his  cordial,  and  laid 
himfelf  down  to  reft,  fcarlefs  and  com- 
pofed.  During  feveral  hours  calm  rc- 
pofe  his  foul  was  cheered  by  pleafing 
dreams,  and  he  awakened  refrefhed  and 
tranquil;  but  no  enlivening  fun-beams 

could 
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could  penetrate  his  dark  abode,  no  meal 
was  prepared  to  fatisfy  his  craving  appe- 
tite!— He  looked  at  his  three  little  cakes 
and  his  almoft  empty  flafk,  a  lick  qualm 
came  over  his  ftomach;  his  eyes  grew 
dim — he  covered  them  with  his  hand, 
and  fat  clown  upon  his  couch  for  fome 
minutes — then  calmly  faid, 

That  pang  is  pajl — Heaven  give  me 
patience  to  endure  thofe  fever er  ones 
which  are  to  come!  my  fate  is  fixed!  I 
cannot  fly  from  it — here  I  am  doomed  to 
Jlarve.  Oh!  Di  Rubini!  and  you  his 
haplefs  fellow  fufferer  !  I  will  reflecl  on 
your  fuperior  torments,  and  bear  my  own 
with  fortitude.  Oh!  bleffed  fpirits,  fuf- 
tain  my  foul  in  the  fad,  lingering  ftruggle 
of  youthful  firength  and  meagre  famine! 
While  this  firm  flefh  is  wafting  from  my 

bones 
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bones — while  my  ftrong  nerves  flowly 
relax  to  helplefs  impotency — while  rea- 
fon  weakens  as  the  frame  decays,  fujlain 
my  foul!  Oh!  guard  my  hands  from 
frantic  deeds!  my  lips  from  words  which 
would  difgracea  Chriftian! — 

"  Cruel  Lorenzo!  I  am  the  wretched 
victim  of  your  envy  !  Royal  favour  has 
led  to  my  deftru&ion!  yet — I  would  net 
exchange  this  my  fad  fepulchre,  where, 
without  fuftenance  and  cheering  light,  I 
muft  remain  a  prey  to  famine,  for  all  the 
bleflings  enjoyed  by  you,  inhuman  Di 
Rozezzi!  Did  I  fay  enjoyed  ?  Oh  no! — 
the  pangs  of  guilt  forbid  enjoyment — 
and  you  may  be  envious  of  me  Mill,  for 
even  flarving  here,  I  can  enjoy  calm 
peace  of  mind,  and  look  beyond  thefe 
rugged  walls  for  happinefs.  Treache- 
rous 
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rous  Lorenzo!  where  are  your  calm, 
peaceful  moments  to  be  found?  and 
where,  where  can  you  fearch  for  happi- 
nefs!  Lorenzo,  I  pity  and  forgive  you. 
The  world  will  think  you  guiltlefs  of  my 
death — yet  may  your  ftrong  remem- 
brance of  the  crime  bend  your  proud 
heart  to  humble  penitence — that  Heaven 
may  pardon  you  as  freely  as  the  injured 

Duvalvin Oh!  my  head! — thisdiz- 

zinefs  ! — hunger — thirft — I  mud  endure 
them— this  laft — lajl  morfel  will  fuftain 
me  a  little  longer. — It  has  revived  me! 

I  will  exert  myfelf. This  little  grotto 

is  near  the  fea — I  hear  the  dafhing  waves 
above  me — while  I  have  ftrength  to  move 
I  will  look  farther.*' 

He  recruited  his  lamp — and  climbing 

over  hillocks  of  the  fallen  earth  and  gra- 

vol,  in.  f  nite, 
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nite,  found  he  had  afcended  above  the 
waves;  and  perceiving  that   fome  pro- 
jecting points  of  the  rock  flanted  up- 
wards, and  formed   irregular  fteps,  in- 
fpired  with  a  faint  degree   of  hope,  Du- 
valvin  fet  his  lamp  in  a  fecure  place,  and 
afcended  between   the  flones ;  in  fome 
parts  he  felt  only  hardened  earth,  and, 
recollecting  that  fhrubs  grew  in  feveral 
hollows  of  the  rock,  he  thought  it  might 
be  poffible  to  penetrate  it;  elated  with 
this  idea,  he  took  up  a  (harp  (tone  which 
lay  among  the  rubbifh,  and  in  a  fhort 
time   had  broken  away    a  confiderable 
quantity  of  earth,   and  part  of  a  root 
which  adhered  to  it — this  gave  him  cou- 
rage; his  dagger  affifted  him  till  he  was 
nearly   overwhelmed    with    earth    and 
flones,  which  luckily  were  not  of  mag- 
nitude fufficient  to  injure  him  materially 

and 
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and  he  was  amply  repaid  for  the  bruifes 
he  received,  by  feeling  the  frefh  breezes 
from  the  fea,  and  beholding  the  ftars. 

After  gazing  on  them  for  fome  mi- 
nutes in  grateful  rapture,  he  looked 
down  into  the  cavern,  it  was  totally 
dark — his  lantern  having  been  crufhed 
beneath  the  rubbifh. 

The  loofened  particles  ftill  gave  way 
as  he  attempted  to  get  through  the  aper- 
ture, and   he  had  with   difficulty  faved 
himfelf  feveral  times  from  falling  back 
into  his  abode  of   horror;    at  laft,   by 
extending  his  arms  as  far  as  he  was  able, 
he  grafped  the  pointed  (tones  with  all  his 
ftrength;  they  were  firm;  he  afcended 
through  the   chafm  he  had  made,   and 
found  himfelf  hanging  over  the  fea  from 
f  2  a  pro- 
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a  projecting  point  of  the  rock;  behind 
him  were  the  ftrong  remains  of  a  lofty 
wall ;  on  his  right  hand  flood  the  mofs- 
covered  tower,  which  feemed  to  bend 
over  the  waves ;  on  his  left  hand  the 
rock  was  perpendicular — he  had  no  al- 
ternative— to  throw  himfelf  into  the  fea 
was  the  only  chance  he  had  of  preferving 
his  life.  A  boat  floated  at  a  little  dis- 
tance which  the  tide  had  fet  adrift;  to 
this  he  hoped  he  could  fwim,  and  with. 
out  helitation  plunged  into  the  waves. 

He  gained  the  boat,  and,  quite  ex- 
haufted  with  fatigue,  threw  himfelf  upon 
fome  nets  which  lay  at  the  bottom,  and, 
unable  to  make  ufe  of  the  oars,  trufted 
himfelf  to  the  care  of  wind  and  tide. 
The  pain  of  his  bruifes,  and  the  want  of 
food  nearly  deprived  him  of  fenfe  and 
motion. 

Giddy 
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Giddy  and  Tick  at  heart,  he  knew  not 
how  long  he  had  remained  in  the  boat 
which  glided  fwiftlv  over  the  waves 
when  he  perceived  it  was  near  a  veffel. 
Some  failors  flood  upon  the  deck — the 
fun  was  riling,  and  he  thought  they  looked 
like  Englishmen— He  called  to  them  in 
that  language,  and  entreated  them  to 
lave  his  life — they  immediately  threw  a 
rope  into  the  boat,  which  he  twilled 
round  his  arm,  and  held  it  as  tight  as 
his  weak  Mate  would  let  him.  The  fail- 
ors drew  the  boat  clofe  to  the  veffel,  and 
feeing  that  he  was  unable  to  fland,  two 
of  them  defcended  the  (hip,  and  -fecur- 
ing  the  rope  around  him,  lifted  him 
gently  up,  and  thofe  upon  deck  drew 
him  on  board. 

When  they  unloofed  the  cord,  he  fell 
f  3  apparently 
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apparently  lifelefs. — The  Captain  or- 
dered him  to  be  undreiTed  and  put  to 
bed;  he  affifted  to  perform  the  charitable 
office,  and  found  by  his  drefs,  and  the 
valuables  in  his  pockets,  that  his  new 
pafTenger  was  above  the  common  rank 
of  life,  but  that  had  no  influence  on  the 
truly  humane  mind  of  Captain  Morton, 
whofe  benevolence  would  have  been 
equally  exerted  in  the  prefervation  of  the 
pooreft  of  his  fellow  creatures. 
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CHAP.  VIII. 

The  Hibernia. 

WHEN  Duvalvin  came  a  little  to 
himfelf,  he  beru  Id  two  refpe6tably  look- 
ing men  (landing  by  the  fide  of  the  bed, 
and  regarding  kirn  with  compaffion, 
Captain  Morton  faid, 

"  Heaven  and  St.  Patrick  be  praifed, 
he  lives!  the  dear  young  man!  Now, 
my  good  Obrien,  do  what  you  can  to  fet 
the  lad  upon  his  legs  again,  that  he  may 
pray  for  us  both  all  the  days  of  his  life.** 

f  4  Duvalvin, 
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Duvalvin,  thankful  for  his  perfe£t 
knowledge  of  the  Englifh  language,  faid, 
in  a  voice  fcarcely  to  be  heard  from  ex- 
ceffive  weaknefs, 

'«  I  thank  you,  Gentlemen,  for  the 
kindnefs  you  have  fhewn  to  me — I  have 
been  confined  by  a  treacherous  and  jea- 
]ous  friend  in  a  dungeon— where  1  muft 
have  perifhed  for  want  of  fuftenance  if 
1  had  not  miraculoufly  forced  my  way 
through  a  decaying  rock  into  the  fea. — 
If  I  die » 

"  No,  by  Saint  Patrick,  you  fhall 
not  die!  now  you  can  fpeak  to  us  once 
more,  my  good  friend  Doflor  Obrien 
will  repair  you  in  a  cracky  and  make  you 
ready  to  fail  into  the  port  of  life  with 
flying  colours — no  matter  for  lying  in 

dock 
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dock  awhile,  he'll  foon  fet  you  off  again 
in  a  fmooth  fea  and  a  fafe  gale,  my  dear 
boy!" 

Duvalvin    fighed    deeply Doctor 

Obrien  faid, 

"  Courage,  my  dear  Sir !  reft  and 
nourifhment  will  reflore  you  in  a  very 
fhort  time  to  perfect  health. — I  have  ex- 
amined your  bruifes,  and  can  aflfure  you 
that  no  ferious  confequences  will  attend 
them  ;  a  fimple  fomentation  which  I  have 
ordered  to  be  prepared  will  alleviate  the 
pain  you  now  feel  from  them.  As  your 
indifpofuion  proceeds  from  want  of 
food,  we  muft  act  cautioufly ;  a  cordial 
medicine  and  fome  weak  broth  are  all 
your  weak  ftomach  can  bear  at  prefent." 

f  5  "  Give 
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u  Give  me  no  laudanum,  Do&or—  I 
have  already  had  too  much  !  and  flept — 
I  know  not  how  long !" 

f*  Fear  not,  Sir — I  will  give  youth 
and  nature  leave  to  act  for  themfelves. 
Is  your  conftitution  good  1" 

"  I  fcarcely  know  what  illnefsis/' 

u  Then  the  Devil  fly  away  with  his 
black  foul!"  faysDonnel  Morton,  cf  who 
could  be  after  teaching  you  what  it  is  by 
giving  you  a  d — d  hard  leflbn  of  ftarva- 
tion  in  a  dark  dungeon!  by  my  troth, 
and  it  was  well  for  you  that  the  rock  was 
fofter  than  his  heart*" 

<£  Captain,  my  patient  muft  not  talk, 
he  muft  be  kept  very  quiet,  and  in  a  day 

or 
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or  two  he  will  be  able  to  converfe  cheer- 
fully with  us.  You  figh,  my  dear  Sir! 
ifpoffible,  remove  from  your  mind  every 
unpleafant  idea — think  only  of  your  pro- 
vidential efcape  from  a  lingering  death, 
and  that  you  are  now  with  friends  who 
will  do  all  in  their  power  to  render  you 
happy.'* 

Duvalvin's  eyes  retained  their  ex- 
preffion,  though  they  had  loft  their  luftre 
— he  looked  his  grateful  thanks  for  the 
friendly  behaviour  of  the  two  Gentle- 
men, who  perfectly  underftood  that  filent 
language  of  the  heart. 

He  continued  in  a  very  languid  flate 

for  feveral  days — he  could  not  think;  his 

ideas   were   confufed  and  unconnected, 

and  when  the  Captain  afked  if  he  mould 

i  6  put 
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put  him  on  more,  and  fend  for  his  friends, 
he  replied, 

"  No — no— bear  me  far  from  Italy — 
for  there  death  will  meet  me — Lorenzo 
will  complete  his  cruelty. — I  am  too 
weak  to  ftruggle  with  him  now  as  1  did 
when  his  dagger  was  fixed  in  my  bofom — 
by  his  own  hand,  Sir,  I  have  no  doubts 
now — no,  no,  the  dungeon  has  convinced 
me.  Do  not  put  me  in  his  power,  for 
he  would  take  advantage  of  my  feeble 
Rate,  and  deftroyme.', 

"  The  devil  burn  me  if  he  fhall — no, 
no,  if  he  was  to  be  after  feeking  for  you 
on  board  my  good  fhip  the  Hibernia,  I'd 
give  him  as  pretty  a  whirl  down  to  the 
bottom  of  the  fca  as  ever  he  had  in  all 
his  life  before.     Thank  God  and  Saint 

Patrick, 
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Patrick,  my  dear  fellow,  you  have  had  the 
good  luck  to  efcape  his  daggers  and  dun- 
geons ;  curfe  him!  here  you  are  fafe  and 
well j  felting  afide  a  few  bruifes  and  a  little 
fever,  and  fafely  (hail  the  Hibernia 
carry  you  to  dear  little  Ireland,  where 
every  man  will  be  your  brother,  and 
every  dwelling,  from  the  cabin  to  the 
cattle,  will  be  your  native  home.  Yes, 
the  Hibernians  are  as  hofpitable  as  they 
are  brave ;  their  generous  hearts  are 
open  to  receive  the  oppreffed  with  affec- 
tion, but,  by  Saint  Patrick  !  their  nerv- 
ous sims  will  cruJJi  the  oppreffor  when- 
ever he  dare  fhew  himfelf." 

The  latter  part  of  this  fpeech  was  loft 
upon  Duvalvin,  who  had  falien  into  a 
doze,  and  the  humane  Hibernian  gently 
clofed  the  little  curtains,  and  crept  foftly 
away. 

The 


110  RIGHT  AND  WRONG;    OR, 

The  great  care  ofDo&or  Obrien,and 
an  excellent  conftitution  Toon  enabled 
Duvalvin  to  enjoy  the  converfation  of 
his  kind  friends.  The  Captain  uttered 
the  fentiments  of  an  honed  heart,  glow- 
ing with  urbanity,  bat  unadorned  by 
education  or  polifhed  manners.  DoQor 
Obrien  was  liberally  endued  by  nature 
with  every  amiable  quality  of  mind  and 
perfon,  and  to  a  perfed  knowledge  of 
the  belles  lettres  and  polite  arts,  he  added 
that  of  the  world,  having  refided  long 
enough  in  the  principal  courts  of  Eu- 
rope to  form  a  juft  opinion  of  the  coun- 
tries and  inhabitants,  unbiaffed  by  that 
illiberal  contractor  of  the  mind,  national 
prejudice.  Doflor  Obrien's  foul  was 
above  the  narrow  idea  that  Ireland  muft 
be  the  mod  perfect  fpot  in  the  univerfe, 
becaufe  he  drew  his  firft   breath   in  it ; 

or 
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or  the ftill  narrower  y  that  Heaven  would 
reject  all  mankind  except  thofe  who  pro- 
felfed  the  faith  in  which  he  had  been 
baptized. 

Souls  fo  congenial  as  his  and  Duval- 
vin*s  were  foon  united  by  the  ftricteft 
friendfhip,  though  not  the  ftricteft  con- 
fidence on  the  fide  of  Duvalvin,  whofe 
honour  compelled  him  to  conceal  the 
difgrace  Di  Rozezzi's  conduct  reflected 
on  his  family;  trufting  therefore  to  his 
knowledge  of  the  Englilh  tongue,  he 
chofe  topafs  for  the  fon  of  an  English- 
man whofe  fmall  fortune  obliged  him  to 
feek  an  afylum  in  Italy  ;  but  now,  he 
faid,  having  loft  his  parents,  he  wifhed  to 
make  himfelf  known  to  feme  relations 
whom  he  had  in  England,  and  he  defired 
the  Captain  to  put  him  on  Ihoreoppofite 

the 
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the  coaft  of  Dublin,  that  he  might  have 
the  longer  time  to  enjoy  the  converfation 
of  friends  who  had  been  [o  very  kind  to 
him. 

Knowing  that  if  he  went  back  to  Na- 
ples he  mud  either  take  away  the  life  of 
Di  Rozezzi  or  expofe  his  own,  Duval- 
vin  determined  to  truft  for  a  while  to  his 
talents  for  a  maintenance,  and  take  time 
toconfider  how  he  fhould  preferve  his 
life,  and  the  honor  of  his  family.  Eng- 
land he  knew  was  hofpitable  to  emi- 
grants, who  had  been  obliged  to  main- 
tain themfelves  by  the  elegant  acquire- 
ments their  happier  days  bellowed.  He 
knew  himfelf  to  be  a  proficient  in  clafTic 
knowledge,  in  Jour  living  languages, 
and  in  the  more  ornamental  branches  of 
education:  with  thefe    endowments  he 

was 
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was  well  allured  he  fhould  not  llarve  itl 
a  liberal  country,  but  promifed  Doctor 
Obrien  and  Captain  Morton  that  he 
would  immediately  pay  them  a  vifit  in 
Ireland  if  he  did  not  meet  with  an  agree- 
able reception  from  his  friends  in  Great 
Britain. 

The  open,  generous  heart  of  Duval- 
vin  was  not  formed  to  deceive,  yet  in 
the  prefent  cafe,  he  thought  deception 
neceffary ;  and  not  being  naturally  lo- 
quacious, made  the  talk  he  had  impofed 
upon  himfelf  the  lefs  difficult.  He  af- 
fumed  the  name  of  Fitz-Alvin,  and 
thought  he  paid  a  little  refpect  to  his  pa- 
ternal appellation  by  preferving  the  five 
laft  letters  in  their  proper  fituation,  with 
a  Norman  addition  by  no  means  inappli- 
cable, yet   the  alteration  was   lb   great 

that 
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that  his   neareft  relations  could  not  re- 
cognize it. 

Doctor  Obrien  faid  to  him  one  day; 
"  As  we  cannot  prevail  on  you  to  ac- 
company us  to  Ireland,  will  you  let  me 
have  the  honour  of  introducing  you  by 
a  few  lines  to  a  Welch  Baronet  of  im- 
menfe  fortune  in  Caernarvonfhire?  He 
was  in  Dublin  for  fome  time,  and  ho- 
noured me  with  his  fnendfhip.,> 

"  You  are  very  kind,  Doctor,  very 
kind!  I  fhall  be  proud  of  your  recom- 
mendation— Though  I  am  almoft  a 
ftranger  to  you — yet,  my  good  friend, 
the  man  whofe  life,  next  to  Heaven, you 
have  preferred,  will  not  difgrace  you. — 
I  am  unfortunate^  but  not,  I  think,  cul- 
pable." 

«  I  will 
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H*  I  will  be  fworn  you  are  not!  I  have 
prefeYved  a  valuable  life,  and  Heaven 
will,  1  mod  fincerely  hope,  render  it  a 
happy  one.  I  cannot  give  you  an  exa6l 
direction  to  Sir  Llewellyn  Llanmere's 
but  1  have  h?ard  him  fay  that  his  caftle 
has  a  fine  view  of  the  fea,  and  ftands 
about  fix  miles  on  this  fide  Caernarvon — 
he  prides  himfdf  in  his  hofpifcality,  and 
appeared  to  be  an  amiable  man;  but  he 
was  on  a  vifit  at  Lord  D *s,  and  peo- 
ple are  not  always  fo  agreeable  at  home 
as  they  are  abroad — however,  Llanmere 
caftle  will  certainly  be  a  more  conveni- 
ent refidence  than  an  inn,  for  a-' few  days, 
and  my  letter  will  infure  you  a  polite  re- 
ception from  Sir  Llewellyn.'* 

"  And  if,"  faid  the  Captain,  "  the 
Welch   Baronet  and  your  relations  in 

England 
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England  don't  behave  to  pleafe  you, 
Mr.  Fitz-Alvin,  come  immediately  to 
Dublin,  and  you  fhall  have  as  brave  a 
welcome  from  Do nr el  Morton  as  ever 
you  had. from  your  own  father,  my  dear 
boy!  Lucky  was  the  hour  that  I  took 
you  in  tow,  and  faved  you  from  going 
to  the  bottom  like  a  wrecked  veflVl,  by 
my  foul,  and  it  gives  me  more  delight 
than  .all  the  fuccefs  I  have  had  in  my 
voyage  to  Turkey,  and  that  has  been  as 
good  as  my  heart  can  wifh. — If  we  were 
not  to  part  company,  I  fhouid  fail  into 
the  bay  with  a  heart  as  light  as  a  cork, 
and  I'd  introduce  you  to  my  own  dear 
Rofy,  who  is  as  lovely  a  woman  as  ever 
you  clapped  your  two  eyes  upon,  and 
fhe  has  given  me  four  tight  limbed,  curly 
pated  little  fellows — Oh!  by  my  troth! 
it  makes  my  heart  leap  in  my  bofom  to 

think 
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think  how  Rofy  and  my  boys  will  be 
after  clinging  around  me  juft  now. — 
Obrien — Fitz-Alvin — get  married,  my 
dear  fellows,  and  learn  what  it  is  to  be  a 
hufband  and  a  father!" 

The  affectionate  Morton  patted  his 
hand  acrofs  his  eyes,  to  fweep  away  the 
tears  of  joy  which  fprang  into  them  at 
the  fond  idea  of  conjugal  and  paternal 
biifs;  then  continued, 

"  Faith,  and  you  may  well  be  after 
laughing  now,  to  behold  a  fellow  of  fix 
feet  high  as  big  a  baby  as  hislittle  William 
Morton,  who  will  be  no  more  than  two 
years  old  next  anniverfary  of  the  glori- 
ous battle  of  the  Boyne — but  no  matter 
for  that,  my  boys,  were  I  as  big  as  Go- 
liah  himfelf,  I   fhould  never  be  afrYamed 

of 
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of  the   feelings  of    a   man,  nor  of  the 
honed  drops  which  proclaim  them.,, 

"  You  have  reafon  to  glory  in  them, 

my  dear  Captain  Morton.     I  refpect — 

I    love    you    for    fuch   tendernefs — the 

braved  heroes  are,  in  general,  the  mod 

affectionate  men.     I    hope  that  I   fhall 

foon  have  it  in  my  power   to    fee  you 

happily  furrounded    by  your  charming 

family;  and  I  flatter  myfelf  alfo   that  I 

fhall  again  enjoy  the  happinefs  of  your 

converfation,  my  good   Doctor  Obrien, 

either  in   Ireland    or   England. — I    am 

forry   that  neceffity  obliges  me   to  part 

from  you,  my  amiable  and  kind  friends — 

I  (hall  always  think  of  you  both  with  the 

warmed   friendship    and    the    fincereft 

gratitude." 


The 
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The  going  to  Ireland  with  the  worthy 
Morton  and  the  accomplifhed  Obrien 
would  have  been  extremely  agreeable  to 
Duvalvin,  could  he  have  made  them 
liberal  amends  for  the  hofpitality  he  knew 
he  mould  receive  from  them,  and  he 
thought  himfelf  already  under  too  many 
obligations  to  them  both  to  intrude  any 
farther  on  their  benevolence.  Befides 
the  valuables  which  he  had  found  about 
the  unfortunate  Di  Rubini,  he  had  a 
ring  and  watch  of  his  own,  both  very 
elegant,  which  he  prefented  to  the  Cap- 
tain and  Doctor,  but  they  very  genteelly 
declined  accepting  them,  telling  him, 
that  when  he  was  eftablifhed  to  his  fatis- 
facxion  they  would  gladly  accept  any  to- 
kens of  his  regard,  but  that  now  in  a 
ftrange  country  he  could  not  know  what 
money  he  might  ftand  in  need  of  before 

he 
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he  received  any  remittances.  Duvalvin 
felt  the  force  of  their  arguments — he 
felt  alfo  very  feverely  the  change  in  his 
fituation — precipitated  from  (late  and 
affluence  to  feek  his  fortune  among 
ftrangers,  for  he  well  knew  that  the  pro- 
perty he  had  about  him  would  foon  be 
exhaufted.  As  he  was  deftitute  of  even 
common  neceil'aries,  Doctor  Obrien  had 
fupplied  him  with  a  genteel  fuit  of  clothes, 
his  own  having  been  fpoiled  by  the  fea 
a  fufTicient  change  of  linen,  and  every 
other  article  of  apparel  which  he  flood 
in  immediate  need  of.  When  the  boat 
was  ready  to  take  him  to  the  coaft  of 
Wales,  he  took  a  hand  of  each  good 
friend,  and  faid, 

*:   My  generous  prefer 'vers!  when  next 
wc  meet  I  may  be  able,  perhaps,  to  dif- 

charge 
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charge  a  fmall  part  of  the  obligations  I 
am  under  to  you — there  are  fome  which 
Heaven  alone  can  repay — May  that  Hea- 
ven for  ever  protect  and  blefs  you,  my 
dear  Captain  Morton !" 

Duvalvin  leaped  into  the  boat — Doc- 
tor Obrien  accompanied  him  to  the 
fhore,  on  which  Duvalvin  flood  until  he 
beheld  that  amiable  friend  reafcend  the 
fide  of  the  Hibernia. 


VOL.  III. 
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CHAP.  IX. 

Little  Owen. 

As  all  the  houfes  of  public  refort  near 
the  coaft  were  crouded  with  failors  and 
fifhermen,  who  feemed  regaling  and  in- 
dulging in  noify  mirth  after  the  fatigues 
of  the  day,  Duvalvin  patted  by  them, 
and  determined  to  proceed  immediately 
to  Llanmere  Cattle ;  he  enquired  his 
way  of  an  old  man,  who  directed  him 
over  hills  and  through  vallies,  {hewing 
him  at  the  fame  time  the  caftle's  lofty 
towers  now  brightly  illuminated  by 
the   glowing  beams  of  the   fetting  fun. 

Pleafed 
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Pleafed  at  feeing  it  fo  near,  he  thanked 
his  direftor,  and  took  the  way  the  good 
man  pointed  to ;  and  though  accuftomed 
to  the  majeftic  views  of  Italy,  Duvalvin 
was  delighted  with  the  romantic  beau- 
ties which  furrounded  him. 

The  goats  hung  upon  the  craggy  cliffs, 
taking  their  evening  repaft  from  the  ver- 
dant tufts  which  fprung  in  wild  luxuri- 
ance,  and   afforded   plentiful   pafturage 

* 
for  the  fhaggy  mountaineers,  while  nu- 
merous flocks  and  herds  were  grazing  in 
the  fertile  valley  beneath,  or  lipping  re- 
freshing beverage  from  a  tranfparent  rr- 
vulet,  which,  after  foaming  down  the 
rugged  fide  of  the  cliff,  crept  filentlv 
along  the  flowery  meadows. 

Here  and  there  upon  the  fummit  of  a 
g  2  loftv 
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lofty  mountain  flood  the  remains  of  a 
majeftic  building,  which,  difcovering  the 
deep  crimfon  of  the  wefternfky  through 
every  chafm,  had  an  awful  yet  grand 
effect,  and  formed  a  fine  contra;l  to  the 
complete  grandeur,  glittering  vanes,  and 
illuminated  windows  of  Llanmere  Caftle, 
which  feemed  to  look  proudly  down  upon 
the  humble  cottages  in  the  vale,  while 
the  impregnable  walls  and  perfect  battle- 
ments of  this  ancient  and  venerable  pile 
maintained  their  priftine  flrength  and 
beauty  in  defiance  to  deftruclive  time: 
yet  to  Duvalvin's  eyes,  wearied  with 
gazing  on  it,  trm  elegant  ftructure  ap- 
peared but  "  the  bafelefs  fabric  of  a 
virion;'*  for  fometimes  it  feemed  tore- 
cede  as  he  approached,  and  at  others 
vanifhed  entirely  from  his  fight,  owing  to 
the  intricate  windings  of  the  vallies  and 

the 
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the    irregularity     of    the     cliffs    among 
which  Re  wandered. 


He  travelled  on  without  knowing 
which  road  to  take;  he  beheld  the  blufh 
of  evening  fade  gradually  away;  the 
fnrrounding  profpeQ  was  enveloped  in  a 
mifty  veil,  until  the  rifing  moon  call  a 
pale  but  cheering  luftre  over  the  varie- 
gated fcene.  As  he  paufed  to  confider 
his  way,  he  heard  a  woman's  voice  call- 
ing in  apparent  anxiety, 

"  Owen,  myChilt,  my  own  tearpoyf 
where  pe'eft  thou?  To'ft  not  hear  thy 
own  mother  Gwyneth  Aprice?  Owen! 
my  tarling  poy  Owen !" 

"  Here  hur  pe,  herehur  pe  upon  the 

mountain — See,   Mother,  here  pe  little 

g  3  Owen 
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Owen — Tatty  pit  hurrun  to  pring  boms 
a  ftray't  kit — ant  hur  have  pring't  it 
home  to  kit's  own  poor  mam — yes — ant 
Owen  will  come  to  hur  own  tear  mam 
too,  as  faft  as  hur  little  legs  can  climp 
town  a  mountain." 

"  Cot  Almighty  plefs  hur  tear  little 
tongue  !  it  is  Gwyneth's  own  tear  Owen! 
Take  care  how  her  climpeft  town>  tear 

Papy-" 

Duvalvin  beheld  a  neat  woman  (land- 
ing at  the  foot  of  a  wooden  bridge,  and 
the  little  boy  defcending  the  fide  of  a 
mountain  oppofite  with  the  agility  of  a 
kid,  until  unfortunately  laying  hold  of  a 
fhrub  which  grew  at  the  fide,  the  weak 
branch  broke,  and  the  poor  little  fellow 
rolled  down  into  the  river.     The  fhriek- 

ing 
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ing  mother  was  going  to  plunge  into  the 
ftream  after  her  child,  when  Duvalvin 
caught  her  in  his  arms,  and  faid, 

"  Dear  woman,  be  not  forafh  !  /will 
prtferve  your  ion." 

He  then  haflily  threw  off  his  coat,  and 
leaped  into  the  ftream,  while  the  poor 
mother  knelt  on  the  brink,  wringing  her 
hands  in  filent  agony,  until  fhe  beheld 
Duvalvin  fwimming  towards  her  with 
the  child  in  one  hand.  She  ftretched 
out  her  arms  to  receive  him,  and  ex- 
claimed with  faukering  anxiety. 

"  Cot's  own  coot  angel!  Have  hur 
favet  hur  Owen  !  lives  hur — lives  my 
chili?" 

g  1  "  He 
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*  Pie  lives!  he  had  fcarcely  lofl  hi;> 
breath  when  I  found  him.  Here  is  your 
Ton  perfectly  f<\fc." 

"  My  Owen!  mypoy!   my  wet,  cok 

poy!  Come   to  her  mam's  own  bofom 

ant  bur  will  warm  hur  to  life.     Cot  in 

Heaven  and  coot  Saint  Tafit  plefs  hur 

tear  Honor  for  faving  hur  tear  papy. — 

The  prayers  ant  the  pleffings  of  Gwy- 

neth  and  Watkyn  Aprice  will  attentyou 

for  ever  and  ever  for  preferving  their 

Owen.     Now  come  ant  pe  triet,  ant  go 

into  a  warm  pet,  ant  have  fome   (lieefe 

ant   preat  ant  putter,    ant   trink    fome 

coat's  milk  or    coot  ale. — Come,  tear 

pleffet  Shentleman,   to  Gwyneth's  cot ; 

it  pe  homely,  to  be  fure,  put  it  be  clean 

and  neat." 

"  You 
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"  You  are  very  kind — but  I  hope  that 
I  am  not  far  from  Llanmere  Caftle,  where 
I  wifri  to  deep.  Heaven  blefs  you,  my 
good  woman !  and  preferve  this  dear 
child  to  be  a  blefling  to  you  and  your 
hufband!" 

"  Ant  Cot  fave  ant  plefs  hur  coot 
Honor,  ant  fent  hur  a  coot  walk  over 
the  mountain,  ant  a  happy  meeting  with 
all  hur  coot  frients  at  Llanmere  Caftle; 
ant  plefs  hur  fweet  eyes  with  a  fight  of 
the  tear,  peautiful,  coot  Laty  of  Llan- 


"  Has     Sir    Llewellyn    Llanmere  a 
wife?" 

"  O  no!  not  a  wife,  put  hur  has  a 

taughter,  plefs  hur  heart!  like  Cot  Al- 

g  5  mighty's 
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mighty's  own  coot  angel  troppet  from 
heaven,  for  hur  coes  apout  ant  apout 
toing  a  teal  of  coot  to  every  potty  in 
tiftrefs. — This  tear  chilt  be  her  cot-fon, 
ant  you  have  favet  hur  tear  life  for  hur 
Honor,  ant  hur  Honor  will  plefs  you  for 
it.  O  what  a  pretty  little  mait  hur  was 
when  hur  pecket  and  prayet  to  Sir  Llew- 
ellyn to  let  her  pe  cotmother  to  Gwyn- 
eth's  little  papy,  caufe  fo  pe  Sir  Llew- 
ellyn hur  own  felf  (loot  cotfather  for  the 
firftpoy.  Ah!  plefs  hur  tear  laty!  hur 
was  a  peautiful  little  mait,  not  a  crtat 
teal  picker  then  Owen  pe  juft  now. — 
There,  peholt  hur  Watkyn's  cottage 
ayont  the  cliff,  if  fo  pe  hur  Honor  will 
come  ant  try  hur  clothes  a  pit,  and  reft 
hurfelf,  or  pite  all  night,  (hall  have  a 
coot  pet." 

"  Hav 
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"  Have  you  a  bed  tojpare,  my  good 
Gwyneth?" 

"  Yes,  fure!  Gwyneth  and  Watkyn 
will  fit  up  all  night,  ant  plefs  hur  Honor 
for  faving  little  Owen  from  peing  trown- 
tet  teat  in  the  river." 

Duvalvin  was  hefitating  in  his  own 
mind  whether  it  would  not  be  more  ad- 
vifeable  to  flay  all  night  at  the  cottage 
than  to  proceed  on  his  way  to  the  Caftle; 
but  the  hearing  that  Gwyneth  and  her 
hufband  mull  fit  up  all  night  if  they  ac- 
commodated him  with  a  bed,  made  him 
at  once  decide  to  walk  on, 

Gwyneth  gave  him  an  exaft  direction, 

and  then  dropping  on  her  knees  before 

him,  preffed  his  hand  fervently  to  her 

g  6  lips, 
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lips,  and  prayed  that  Heaven  might  blefs 
and  protect  him.  The  little  Owen  alfo 
knelt  by  her  fide,  and  clafping  his  hands 
faid, 

"  Coot  Cot  Almighty  plefs  hur  tear 
foul  ant  potty  for  fetching  poor  little 
Owen  out  of  the  water,  ant  pringing  hur 
fafe  to  hur  own  tear  mam!  What  pe  hur 
name,  Shentleman,  that  Owen  may  pray 
for  hur  when  hur  coes  to  pet  ant  when 
hur  kets  up,  as  her  toes  for  tatty  ant 
mam,  and  prother,  ant  tear  coot  cot- 
mother — What  pe  hur  name  to  tell  Cot 
Almighty  B" 

"  Fitz-Alvin,  my  fweet  innocent, " 
replied  Duvalvin,  fondly  preffing  the 
grateful  child  to  his  bofom,  and  then  pro- 
mifing  to  fee  him  foon  again,  he  took  his 

leave, 
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leave,  and  turning  into  a  narrow,  fandy 
path  between  two  high  cliffs,  he  entirely 
loft  fight  of  Llanmere  Caftle,  and  found 
his  way  extremely  difagreeabie,  as  the 
fand  adhered  to  his  wet  (hoes  and  ftock- 
ings,  and  made  them  very  heavy  and  un- 
comfortable; yet  the  having  preferved 
the  life  of  a  child,  and  faved  a  mother's 
foul  the   agonizing  pang  of  feeing  her 

infant  perifh,  enlivened  his  benevolent 

1 
heart,  and  he  bore  the  inconvenience  he 

felt  in  confequence  of  the  humane  deed 

with  cheerfulnefs. 

Long  had  he  toiled  through  the  nar- 
row, winding  road,  when  to  his  furprife 
and  vexation  he  found  it  terminated  by  a 
dark  cavern,  which  be  had  no  inclina- 
tion to  explore,  and  as  Gwyneth  had  not 
mentioned  a  cavern,  he  concluded  that 

he 
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he  mud  have  miffed  a  very  narrow  path 
up  the  cliff  which  fhe  had  told  him  led 
immediately  to  Llanmere  Grove. 
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CHAP.  X. 

The  Bard  of  Llanmere. 

WHILE  Duval  vin  flood  at  the  en- 
trance of  the  cavern  confidering  what 
he  fhould  do,  he  heard,  feemingly  in  the 
air>  the  moft  harmonious  ft  rains;  he 
looked  up  in  aftonifliment,  and  beheld 
on  the  fummit  of  a  high  cliff  a  venerable 
form  playing  on  a  harp — his  temples 
were  bound  by  a  verdant  wreath — a  light 
grey  robe  was  faflened  around  his  waift 
by  a  girdle  of  green — his  filver  hair  and 
beard,  waving  on  the  breeze,  glittered 

as 
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as  the  moon  (hone  full  upon  them,  and 
as  he  ftruck  the  golden  firings  of  his 
harp,  they  alfo  fparkled  with  reflected 
Juftre. 

Duvalvin  gazed  on  the  reverend 
figure  with  wonder,  and  liftened  to  the 
celeftial  founds  with  admiration ;  the 
aerial  height  from  whence  they  came — 
the  Druid  form  that  played  them,  made 
him  almoft  imagine  that  one  of  thofe 
ancient  bards  had  defcended  from  hi& 
heavenly  abode  to  vifit  his  native  rock: 
he  lightly  climbed  its  rugged  fide,  and 
concealed  himfelf  behind  forne  fhrubs 
from  the  venerable  minftrel,  who  had 
ceafed  playing,  and  feemed  to  contem- 
plate the  beautiful  fcenery  which  fur- 
rounded  him, 

The 
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The  clifF,  adorned  with  various  aro- 
matic flowering  fhrubs,  gradually  de- 
fcended  to  an  extcnfive  valley  rici.U-  di- 
verfified.  On  one  hand,  beyond  a  broad 
and  clear  lake,  arofe  a  hanging  wood  of 
majeftic  trees;  on  the  other,  beneath  an 
almoft  perpendicular  rock,  lay  the  fea, 
and  in  full  front  flood  Llanmere  Caftle. 

While  Duvalvin  was  admiring  the  no- 
ble ftruclure  and  its  romantic  environs, 
the  minftrel  again  ftruck  the  chords  of 
his  harp,  and  Duvalvin  heard  the  fol- 
lowing ode  fung  clearly  and  emphatically 
by 


THE 
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THE  BARD  OF  LLANMERE. 


The  rude  winds  reft  within  their  caves! 
Softly  flow  the  briny  waves  ; 

Softly,  while  the  fea-nymphs  play; 
Beneath  the  liquid  glafs  are  feen, 

Gemm'd  by  Luna's  brilliant  ray, 
Their  treffes  green; 
O'er  coral  beds  they  fweep, 

In  wavy  radiance  bright, 
Decking  the  chambers  of  ihe  deep 

"With  heavenly  light. 

Now,  Taney,  leave  the  deep,  and  fly 
To  yonder  ftar-befpangled  fky, 
Where  lov'd  Cadwallo  fings, 
And  Hoel  ftrikes  the  golden  firings 
To  ftrains  fublime ! 
Ah!    when  fhall  Morven  join  the  choir, 
When  quit  this  feeble  lyre  ? 
Blanch'd  by  time. 
Like  meteors  ftream  my  hair  and  beard, 
Yet  JIM  my  harp  and  fong  are  heard. 


When 
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When  ice-crown'd  Winter  reigns, 
And  Knights  caroufe  in  Llanmere's  gothic  halls, 
While  healths  go  round  ; 
O  !   will  the  lofty  walls 
With  Morven's  fong  and  harp  refound  ? 
And  when  gay  Spring  adorns  the  plains 

With  blooming  flowers, 
Still  fhall  old  Morven  fing  and  play 

In  Llanmere's  bowers, 
To  hail  Llewella  Queen  of  May  ? 

No  banquet  in  thy  hall,  Llanmerc, 
Again  old  Morven's  heart  fhall  cheer, — 

Prophetic  is  my  fong  ! 
Beneath  this  rock  my  frame  will  lie, 
My  fpirit  foar  beyond  the  fky, 

And  join  the  choral  throng. 
O  Llanmere  !   when  thy  bard  is  deadt 

When  mute  is  Morven's  tongue; 
His  tuneful  harp,  hung  o'er  his  head, 

Will  reft  awhile  unftrung. 

For  thou,  Llewella,  on  my  bier 
Wilt  fhed  a  precious,  pearly  tear, 
And  breathe  a  figh  for  me. 

Tor 
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For  me,  who  taught  thee  firft  to  fing, 
Taught  thee  to  ftrike  the  tuneful  ftring, 
While  yet  an  infant  at  my  knee. 
Bear  pupU  !   form'd  by  harmony  divine  ! 

When  1  no  more  can  fing,   no  more  can  play, 
Wilt  thou,  while  opening  bloffoms  round  thee  twine. 
Attune  the  chords,  and  hail  the  blooming  May  ? 

Then,  lovely  maid,  my  fpirit  gliding  near 

Thy  fragrant  bowers, 
Well  pleas'd,  the  rural  ftrain  {hall  hear  ; 

Or  when  upon  a  cloud  reclin'd, 

It  paffes  in  the  winter's  wind 
O'er  Llanmere's  towers ; 
Then  may  the  echoing  walls  prolong 
Old  Morven's  facred  fong  ; 
Dear  fong  of  other  times ! 
While  fair  Llewella's  touch  his  harp  fublimes. 


The  aflive  imagination  of  Duvalvin 
flew  with  Morven's  fancy  from  the 
ocean's   coral   beds    to    the   ftar-paved 

abodes 
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abode i  of  VIona's  bards ;  he  was  a  de- 
lighted g"»  eft  in  the  banqueting  hall,  and 
an  enamoured    Twain    in  the  bowers  of 
Llanmere;  he   faw   the    minftrel's   cold 
remains  entombed  in  the  rock,  and  fighed 
over  his   fileni   harp;  then   he    retraced 
the  infant  itepo  of  Llewella  to  the   days 
when  (he  hung  o  n  Morven's  knee,  and 
he  anticipated  thofe  when  (he  will  ftrike 
his  harp  in  the  flowery  vale  as  his  gentle 
fpirit  glides  on  the  breeze;   then  foaring 
with  that   fpirit  over  the   battlements  of 
Llaiimere,  he  beheld    the   lovely   maid 
fweep  the  chords  with  a  (kilful  hand,  and 
heard  her  ling  the  Druids  ancient  fongs. 

While  Duvalvin   was  confidering  in 
what  manner  he  fhould  addrefs   the  re-  / 
verend  bard  without  alarming  him.   || 
took  up  a  pilgrim's  ilaff  which  had  mmx 

■  '  by 
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by  him,  and  leaving  his  harp,  (lowly  de- 
scended a  little  path  which  led  to  a  ro- 
mantic fpot  in  the  beautiful  valley,  where 
nature  had  united  her  fragrant  charms 
in  wild  luxuriance  before  a  little  gothic 
entrarce  that  was  formed  in  a  cliff, 
which  Duvalvin  imagined  led  to  the 
minftrel's  humble  hermitage. 

Admiring  his  venerable  and  majeftic 
form,  as  erect  and  firm  he  trod  the  well- 
known  way  down  the  declivity,  Duval- 
vin flood  filently  waiting  till  he  arrived 
at  the  bottom,  fearing  left  furprife 
mould  make  him  mils  a  Uep.  When  he 
faw  him  fafe  in  the  valley,  he  took  his 
feat  at  the  harp,  which  he  could  play  ex- 
tremely well,  and  accompanied  his  voice, 
for  he  had  an  excellent  one,  as  he  fung 
a*  ferious    Ita'hn    air,    and    aflonifhed 

Morven 
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Morvcn    both   by   the  harmony  of.  his 
voice  and  his  (kill  in  playing. 

At  fir  ft  he  thought  that  Sir  Llewellyn 
and  Mifs  Llanmere  had  been  walking 
that  way,  and  that  the  latter,  who  Tung 
Italian,  had  taken  his  place,  till  the  voice 
convinced  him  of  his  error. 

When  Duvalvin  had  awakened  his 
curiofity  fufficiently  to  prevent  his  being 
furprifed  at  the  fudden  appearance  of  a 
flranger  in  fuch  a  remote  place,  and  fo 
late  in  the  evening,  he  quitted  the  in- 
ftrumenr,  and  taking  the  path  Morven 
defcended,  foon  found  himfelf  in  the 
valley,  and  fliil  more  charmed  with  the 
bard,  who  with  a  look  beaming  benevo- 
lence, faid  affectionately, 

«  My 
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"  My  Ton,  thou  haft  fkilfully  touched 
the  harp  of  Morven — dolt  thou  dwell  in 
the  vale  of  Llanmere,  or  beyond  the 
mountains?" 

"  I  arn  a  ftranper,  reverend  father, 
juftdiiivcd  on  the  Bru;ih  coaft— I  have 
a  letter  for  Sir  Llewellyn  Llanmere; 
will  you  have  the  goodnefs  to  tell  me 
which  is  the  nearefl  way  to  his  Cattle?'' 

"  Yonder  path  will  lead  you  to  the 
lake  ;  keep  along  its  bank  till  you  come 
to  a  grove  on  your  left  hand,  take  the 
broad  covered  walk,  which  will  bring 
you  to  a  coach  road  between  two  fine 
Ihrubbcries,  and  you  will  fee  the  gate  of 
the  f!able  yard,  which  is  mucli  nearer 
than  the  great  entrance  to  the  Caftle. 
You   muft   walk    faft,   my    fon,  or  the 

family 
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family  will  be  retired  for  the  night,  and 
you  will  not  get  in.  No  warders  wat.ch 
upon  the  walls  of  Llanmere  Caflle :  Sir 
Llewellyn  is  too  humane  to  deprive  his 
fellow  creatures  of  their  natural  hours  of 
reft  to  keep  up  the  vain  parade  of  ftate  ; 
he  worfhips  a  Divine  Power,  to  whofe 
protection  he  confides  himfelf  and 
houfehold. — Go,  my  fon,  and  may  that 
Power  blefs  and  protect  you." 

Duvalvin  bowed  humbly  to  the  reve- 
rend bard,  and  turning  his  expreflive 
eyes  to  Heaven,  once  more  filently  re- 
turned thanks  for  his  miraculous  efcape, 
and  implored  forgivenefs  if  he  had  acted 
too  precipitately  in  quitting  his  native 
land,  and  for  afluming  a  fictitious  name 
among  generous  and  hofpitable  ftrangers; 
blufhing  at  the  deception  which  his  noble 

VOL.  III.  H  foul 
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foul  (till  difdained,  though  his  prudence 
thought  it  neceflary,  he  purfued  his  way 
to  the  lake, 

A  chilling  damp  feemed  to  arife  from 
it  as  he  walked  along  the  bank,  and  be- 
fore he  reached  the  grove  an  univerfal 
Jhivering  fliook  his  frame,  and  his  weary, 
trembling  legs  could  fcarcely  fupport  him 
to  the  covered  walk,  in  which  he  foon 
perceived  an  arbour,  andinconfiderately 
threw  himfelf  on  the  feat,  and  overcome 
with  fatigue,  gave  way  to  a  drowfinefs 
that  ftole  upon  his  fenfes. 

Poor  Duvalvin  was  not  fufficiently  re- 
covered from  the  illnefs  occafioned  by 
his  confinement  in  the  cavern  to  endure 
much  exertion,  yet,  had  he  walked 
haftily  on  to  the  Cattle  immediately  after 

he 
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he  faved  little  Owen,  he  mod  probably 
would  not  have  felt  any  bad  effects  from 
the  humane  deed,  but  fitting  on  the  rock 
folong  in  his  wet  clothes  brought  on  the 
aguifh  chill  which  now  weakened  his 
whole  frame,  and  when  he  awakened 
from  an  uneafy  and  unrefrefhing  dum- 
ber, and  painfully  dragged  his  benumbed 
limbs  to  the  end  of  the  walk,  no  lights 
appeared  in  the  windows  of  Llanmere 
Cattle.  The  moon  had  funk  behind  a 
dark  cloud,  and  his  repeater,  injured  by 
the  wet,  had  flopped. 

A  ftranger  to  the  time,  and  confcious 
of  trie  impropriety  of  difturbing  the 
family  at  an  unfeafonable  hour,  though 
he  imagined  his  life  might  be  the  facri- 
fice,  he  determined  to  wait  patiently  in 
one  of  the  arbours  until  morning,  and 
h  2  endeavour 
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endeavour,  if  poflible,  to  fleep  off  the 
diforder  he  felt  feverely.  Juft  as  he  had 
made  this  refolve  the  caftle  clock  (truck 
two.  Sighing  as  he  turned  from  the 
peaceful  manfion  where  he  had  hoped  to 
repofe  his  now  aching  head,  defpair  for 
a  moment  gloomed  the  ferene  mind  of 
Duvalvin,  till,  reflecting  on  the  horrors 
of  the  dungeon  della  Balza,  he  viewed 
the  ftarry  expanfe,  and  grateful  for  the 
liberty  he  enjoyed,  prefled  the  verdant 
grafs  with  pleafure,  although  his  feeble 
feet  could  fcarcely  retrace  their  way  to 
the  neareft  arbour,  where,  lulled  by  the 
dalhing  of  the  waves  againft  the  rocks, 
he  again  forgot  his  pain  and  wearinefs  in 
fleep. 


J 
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CHAP.  XI. 

Gaiety  checked. 

SIR  Llewellyn,  who  was  a  very  early 
rifer,  met  his  blooming  daughter  in  the 
garden,  and  feeing  that  fhe  had  wreathes 
of  natural  flowers  hanging  over  her  arm, 
he  faid, 

<(  Where  is  my  Llewella  going?  what 
place  is  to  be  decorated  with  thofe  fra- 
grant chaplets?'' 

"  I  am  going  to  the  boat-houfe,  Sir. 

You  faid  yefterday  that  you  would  fifli 

H  3  this 
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this  morning  in  the  Lake.  Laft  night  1 
wove  a  net-work  of  rufhes  to  make  an 
awning  for  the  boat,  and  thefe  flowers 
are  to  hang  in  feftoons  around  it;  then 
you  know,  my  dear  Sir,  that  we  (hall  fit 
within  a  fragrant  bower,  though  on  the 
bofom  of  the  Lake." 

"  Yes,  my  fweet  girl,  and  you  fhall 
read  to  me ;  your  foft  voice  will  not 
alarm  the fifties.  Goon,  my  love,  I  will 
follow  you  immediately." 

As  LleweHa  paffed  the  arbour  fhe  be- 
held Duvalvin  afleep.  His  dark  hair 
waved  over  his  forehead,  his  cheeks  were 
flufhed  with  a  feverifh  glow,  and  his 
white,  well-formed  hand  lay  upon  the 
green  turf,  and  convinced  her  that  he 
was  no  ruftic.     She  turned  back  to  meet 

her  father,  and  faid  fmilingly, 

"  My 
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"  My  dear  Sir,  I  have  found  a  ftranger 
fleeping  in  the  arbour;  come  foftly  and 
look  at  him.  See,  by  his  fhoes  he  mud 
have  come  from  beyond  the  mountains. 
How  ferene  he  looks!  furely  thofe  placid 
features  denote  a  good  mind ;  do  you 
not  think  fo,  my  father?" 

"  1  do,  my  love.  Poor  young  man! 
I  wifh  he  had  abetter  bed — doubdefshe 
is  much  fatigued." 

••  Ah!  Sir,  I  wifh  you  would  permit 
roe  to  indulge  an  innocent  frolic." 

c<  Am  I  not  always  indulgent  to  my 
playful  girl?  ' 

"  Then   let    me   now    entwine   thefe 

blooming  garlands,  and  bind  this  fieep- 

H4  ing 
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ing  traveller  for  trefpaffing  on  our 
grounds,  in  fetters  which  will  furprife 
him.  We  will  hide  ourfelves,  and  watch 
his  waking." 

,  "  He  may  deep  for  hours,  and  tire  our 
patience. '* 

"  I  will  make  a  noife  with  the  branches 
.  and  awaken    him,  when  I  have  bound 
him  with  my  flowery  chain." 

Lightly  did  the  fmiling  Llewella  twine 
her  wreathes  around  Duvalvin's  arm, 
and  drawing  them  over  fome  branches 
of  the  bower,  form  a  (light  entangle- 
ment, then  taking  her  father's  hand, 
drew  him  gently  to  the  fide  of  the  bower, 
where,  milling  among  the  leaves,  fhe 
wilfully    awakened    her    prifoner,  who 

opening 
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opening  his  aching  eyes,  beheld  his  fra- 
grant bands  with  the  greateft  aftonifh- 
ment,  and  exclaimed  aloud, 

cC  Good  Heaven!  what  mockery  is 
this !  to  deck  my  aching  limbs  and  feeble 
frame  with  flowers!  Oh!  that  my  pain 
and  my  misfortunes  were  over,  and  that 
thefe  garlands  lay  upon  my  breathlefs 
corfe!  Exigence  is  mifery!  my  future 
paths  will  be  ftrewed  with  thorns !  for 
alas!  the  flowers  of  my  life  are  all 
withered!" 

"  Do  not  fay  fo,  young  man;  they 
may  have  drooped  awhile,  but  will  re- 
vive again;  do  not  defpair,  and  excufe 
the  frolic  of  a  playful  girl,  who,  happy 
herfelf,  had  no  idea  of  diftrefs,  and  meant 
only  to  furprife  you  agreeably. " 

h  5  Duvalvin 
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Duvalvin  lifted  up  his  eyes,  and  faw 
the  graceful  and  ftillhandfome  Sir  Llew- 
ellyn, with  his  beautiful  daughter  hang- 
ing on  his  arm,  who  faid  to  her  father, 
the  tear  trembling  in  her  eye, 

"  Oh  I  Sir,  I  am  Chocked  at  my  in- 
advertency !  I  have  indulged  a  childifh 
playfulnefs  at  the  expenfe  of  an  affii&ed 
mind!  he  hadforgotten  his  forrows,  and  I 
unfortunately  have  awakened  him  to 
feel  them!     I  cannot  forgive  myfelf." 

"  My  dear  Llewella  !  I  will  endea- 
vour to  repair  your  fault,  which  was  an 
innocent  one;  you  knew  not  he  was  un- 
happy. Sir,  permit  me  to  offer  you  bet* 
ter  accommodations  than  the  grove  af- 
fords." 

Duvalvin 
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Duvalvin,  who  had  arifen  the  minute 
he  faw  Sir  Llewellyn  and  Mifs  Llanmere, 
ftood  leaning  againft  the  fide  of  the  bow- 
er, pale  and  trembling — he  felt  his  dis- 
order increafe  rapidly,  and  replied, 

M  Let  me  only  intrude  on  your  hu- 
manity for  a  grave — I  am  dying — I  have 
no  home — no  friends — death  will  be  wel- 
come to  me." 

"  You  are  miftaken  ;  your  illnefs  is  a 
temporary  one  I  hope.  You  fhall  find  a 
home  in  Llanmere  Caftle,  and  a  friend 
in  Llewellyn — Cheer  up — do  not  fancy 
yourfelf  among  ftrangers." 

Sir    Llewellyn   held  out  his  hand— 

Duvalvin  grafped  it — looked  expreflively 

at  the  Baronet  and  his   companionate 

h  6  daughter, 
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daughter,  and  without  being  able  to  ut- 
ter a  fyllable,  fell  fenfelefs  at  their  feet. 
Llewella  fcreamed,  and  funk  down  by 
his  fide — Hie  did  not  faint — Ihe  lifted  up 
his  head,  and  laid  it  on  her  knee — her 
tears  fell  on  his  face  as  Ihe  falteringly 
exclaimed, 

cc  /  have  killed  Am—- how  fweetly  he 
flept!  that  fleep  would  have  recovered 
him — I  cruelly  awakened  him!  and  now 
he  is  dead!  Oh!  my  father,  he  will 
never  wake  again — never\y> 

"  He  will,  my  child — he  has  only 
fainted — rub  his  temples  with  your  la- 
vender water — he  will  foon  revive.  Be 
calm,  my  Llewella— you  tremble — give 
me  the  bottle.'* 

'«  He 
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"  He  is  cold,  my  father,  and  his  eyes 
are  fixed. — Unhappy  (hanger!  See,  my 
garlands  (till  hang  around  him! — was  it 

for  this  I  twined  them! Ah!  he 

moves! — he  will  not  die! — what  fhall 
we  do  for  him,  Sir?" 

"  When  he  is  fufficiently  recovered 
we  will  take  him  home  ;  the  kind  care  of 
Doctor  Morgan  will  foon  reftore  him  to 
health/' 

A  deep  figh  heaved  the  bofom  of  Du~ 
valvin — he  gazed  at  Llewella,  and  then 
clofed  his  eyes,  as  if  to  recollect  himfelf. 
Sir  Llewellyn  faid  affectionately, 

"  My  dear  Sir,  I  rejoice  to  fee  you 
better — you  are  with  friends — banifh,  if 
poffible,  every  uneafinefs  from  your 
mind." 
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cr  T  fear  I  am  giving  this  trouble  to 
Sr  Llewellyn  and  Mifs  Llanmere;  par- 
don me — I  am  very  ill,  and  unable  to 
exprefs  my  gratitude. — This  letter,  Sir, 
is  from  Doctor  Obrien,  with  whom  I 
parted  but  yefterday." 

While  Sir  Llewellyn  read  the  letter, 
Duvaivin  obferving  that  Mifs  Llanmere 
held  her  handkerchief  before  her  face 
as  if  fhe  were  weeping,  felt  himfelfem- 
barraffed — he  took  up  the  flowers,  and 
admired  their  beautiful  arrangement; 
fhe  uncovered  her  blufhing  face,  and 
looking  befeechingly  at  him,  faid, 

"  Oh  !  name  them  not!  I  am  afhamed 
to  look  at  them — aJJiamed  to  think  what 
a  trifling  fool  I  muft  appear." 

"  You 
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u  You  are  an  angel — Gwyneth  told 
me  fo — I  heard  your  praifes  too  in  ve- 
nerable Morven's  tuneful  fong: 

Smiles  illuminated  Llewella's  exprefs- 
ive  face  while  Duval v in  was  fpeaking- — 
well  me  knew  the  partiality  of  Mbrven 
and  Gwyneth,  and  was  pleafed  that  her 
interefting  captive  mould  have  heard  her 
character  from  their  lips ;  (he  was  pleafed 
too  at  feeing  the  colour  returning  to  his 
cheeks,  and  luflre  to  his  eyes,  for  (he 
did  not  know  that  it  was  the  deceitful 
glow  and  brilliancy  of  an  increafing 
fever;  before  fhe  could  reply  to  Duval- 
vin  her  father  had  read  his  letter,  and 
faid', 

*  Now,  Sir,  you  are  doubly  welcome 
to  Llanmere,  both  on  your  own  account 

and 
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and  my  friend  Obrien's;  when  you  are 
able,  we  will  walk  to  the  Caftle,  this 
blufhing  penitent  fhall  help  me  to  fup- 
port  you/' 

"  How  it  diftrefles  me  to  give  you  fo 
much  trouble!  let  me  die  here — I  feel 
the   chill  of  death  thrill    through    my  ' 


<c  Take  courage,  Sir — walking  will 
circulate  your  blood — the  chillinefs  you 
feel  at  prefent  is  in  confequence  of  your 
fainting — if  it  does  not  go  off  of  itfelf, 
a  warm  bed  and  fome  whey  will  foon 
remove  it.  Aflure  yourfelf,  my  dear 
Mr.  Fitz-Alvin,  that  every  thing  (hall 
be  done  to  render  Llanmere  Caftle 
agreeable  to  you." 

Duvalvin 
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Duvalvin  bowed,  and  leaned  upon  the 
offered  arm  of  Sir  Llewellyn,  who, 
finding  that  he  trembled  and  was  very 
weak,  faid, 

"  Come,  my  Llewella,  take  hold  of 
Mr.  Fitz-Alvin's  arm;  you  made  him 
your  prifoner  in  fport,^and  now  in  ear- 
ned you  muft  help  to  convey  him  to  the 
Caftle,  where  I  hopefriend/Jiip,  not  in- 
difpojition,  will  confine  him  for  fome 
time. — By  Doctor  Obrien's  letter,  his 
fociety  will  be  an  acquifition  to  us." 

Llewella  held  Duvalvin's  trembling 
arm — (he  obferved  his  feeble  and  un- 
fteady  ftep — and  looking  up  at  him,  his 
languid  eyes  met  hers  with  an  expreffion 
fo  grateful,  fo  tender,  that  her  heart,  al- 
ready foftened  by  compaflion,  gave  way 

to 
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to  fenfibility  without  reftraint.  The 
tears  flowed  down  her  pallid  cheeks — 
fighs  heaved  her  bofom,  and  her  trem- 
bling arm  could  fcarcely  fupport  the  in- 
tending object,  who,  though  now  a  little 
revived  from  the  death-like  (late  me  had 
beheld  him  in,  would  loon,  fhe  feared, 
lie  an  inanimate  corfe  in  Llanmere 
Caftle;  while  poor  Duvalvin,  who  actu- 
ally thought  himfelf  dying,  was  recon- 
ciled to  his  untimely  fate,  becaufe  it 
would  be  lamented  by  the  fair  Llew- 
ella. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  Caftle  the 
humane  and  (kilful  Doctor  Morgan  re- 
ceived the  languid  Duvalvin  with  almoit 
paternal  affe&ior^andpromifed  to  watch 
over  him  with  the  tendered  care,  and  do 
all  in  his  power  to  abate  the  violence  of 

the 
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the  fever,  and  remove  the  excruciating 
pains  which  the  invalid  felt  in  his  limbs. 

During  their  breakfaft  Sir  Llewellyn, 
kindly  anxious  for  his  amiable  gueft,  was 
thoughtful  and  uneafy.  Mifs  Llanmere 
endeavoured  to  cheer  her  father,  and 
conceal  her  own  grief,  but  her  efforts 
to  do  either  were  in  vain,  and  fadnefs 
ufurped  the  place  of  mirth  in  the  Caftle 
of  Llanmere. 


1    h9 
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CHAP.  XII. 

Gratitud-  and  Sorrow* 

AFTER  breakfaft  Sir  Llewellyn  or- 
dered  the  boat  to  be  prepared,  and  de- 
fired  his  daughter  to  accompany  him  as 
fhe  had  intended.  Llewella  could  not 
refufe;  (he  fetched  a  book,  and  fetout 
with  her  father. 

As  they  were  going  towards  the  Lake 
they  met  Gwyneth  Aprice,  with  little 
Owen  in  her  hand  :  after  paying  her  duty 
to  the  Baronet  and  his  daughter,  and 
making  the  child  do  the  fame,  fhe  faid, 

«  May 
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"  May  I  pe  fo  polt  as  to  afk  after  the 
coot  tear  flientleman,  the  plefTet  angel, 
who  favet  the  tear  life  of  hur  tarling 
little  poy  Owen  ?  I  hopes  in  Cot  hur 
have  taken  no  colt  in  the  river,  Cot  Al- 
mighty pie fs  hur!" 

"  Whom  do  you  mean,  my  good 
Gwyneth?" 

>€i  A  pleffet  fhentleman,  your  Honor, 
pe  hur  not  at  the  Caftle  ? — have  hur  loft 
hur  roat? — Oh!  coot  Cot  Almighty  for- 
pit  that  hur  ihoult  have  pited  in  hur  wet 
clothes  all  night,  ant  tie  teat,  ant  gone 
for  faving  little  Owen!  Oh!  poor  tear 
heart !  where  to  hur  pe  !" 

"  Dear  Gwyneth,  who  favedOwen? 
what  is  the  gentleman's  name?  fell  us 

the 
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the  particulars — perhaps  it  is  Mr.  Fitz- 
Alvin." 

"  Yes!  yes!  my  tear  cotmother,  that 
to  pe  hur  name,  that  hur  tolt  little  Ow- 
en when  hur  pringet  hur  out  of  the  river 
to  poor  mam  all  wet  ant  colt.  Where 
to  hur  pe,  tear,  coot  cotmother?" 

"  He  is  in  the  Calile,  very  bad.  I 
fear — IJcarhemll  not  live.  Poor  little 
Owen!  he  has  faved your  life  at  the  ex- 
penfe  of  his  own" 

*'  No,  coot  taty !  fay  not  fo;  we  wilt 
pray  night  ant  tay.  Cot  is  too  coot  and 
merciful  to  let  hur  tie  for  hur  plefTet  teet. 
O!  your  Honor,  pit  coot,  tear  to&or 
Morcan  fafe  hur  plefTet  life,  and  give 
poor  Gwyneth  Aprice  leave  topite  at  the 

Caftle, 
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Caftle,  ant  nurfe  her,  tear  fhentleman! 
for  faving  hur  papy,  hur  Owen!  Yes, 
your  Honour,  let  Gwyneth  pite  afite 
hur  pet  night  and  tay,  ant  give  hur  hur 
proths  ant  hur  meticines." 

u  You  fhall,  my  grateful  Gwyneth  ; 
you  JJiall  nurfe  the  preferver  of  your 
child/' 

Gwyneth's  gratitude,  her  artlefs  and 
fincere  grief,  and  the  tears  which  flowed 
down  Owen's  innocent  face,  greatly  af- 
fected Sir  Llewellyn  and  the  gentle 
Llewella  ;  they  ,requefted  the  affli&ed 
Gwyneth  to  give  them  the  particulars  of 
Mr.  Fitz-Alvin's  conduct  in  regard  to 
Owen,  and  were  more  interefted  than 
ever  for  their  new  gueft,  when  they 
found  that  his  humanity  to  an  unknown 

cbil 
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child  was   the  caufe  of  his  prefent  *fuf- 
ferings. 

Sir  Llewellyn  was  pleafed  with  Gwy- 
neth's  grateful  anxiety  to  nurfe  the  man 
to  whom  (he  owed  the  life  of  her  child; 
it  was  all  the  return  fhe  could  make  for 
his  goodnefs.  Gwyneth  had  been  a 
careful  attendant  to  Lady  Ella  Llan- 
mere  during  a  long  illnefs  ;  (ince  her  de- 
ceafe  (he  had  alfo  nurfed  Mifs  Llanmere 
in  the  fmall  pox ;  Sir  Llewellyn  there- 
fore readily  granted  her  the  permiflion  to 
remain  at  the  Caftie  during  the  indifpo- 
iition  of  his  gueft. 

Llewella  loved  Gwyneth— fhe  felt 
great  confolation  in  the  idea  of  the  in- 
terefting  Fitz-Alvin's  having  fuch  a  ten- 
der nurfe.     She  recovered  her   fpirits 

fufficiently 
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fufficiently  to  converfe  with  her  father 
as  they  walked  to  the  Lake  with  fome 
degree  of  cheerfulnefs,  but  the  fubjecl: 
of  her  difcourfe  was  the  humanity  of 
Fitz-Alvin. 

As  they  did  not  pafs  through  the  co- 
vered walk,  the  wreaths  were  forgotten, 
and  the  green  netting  was  made  ufe  of 
for  an  awning,  without  the  blooming  or- 
naments which  were  woven  for  it. 

As  Mifs  Llanmere's  fpirits  had  been 
fo  much  agitated,  the  affectionate  Sir 
Llewellyn  did  not  let  her  read  out  to 
him,  left  it  mould  fatigue  her:  filently 
therefore  did  two  hours  pafs  away  while 
each  purfued  a  favourite  amufement. 

Llewella's  book  diverted  her  thoughts 
vol.  in.  1  a  little 
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a  little  from  the  events  of  the  morning, 
and  the  Baronet  was  pleafed  with  his 
fuccefs.  They  quitted  the  Lake,  which 
had  gaily  reflected  the  fplendour  of  the 
noon-tide  fun,  and  entered  the  covered 
walk:  the  thick  canopy  of  intertwining 
boughs  caft  a  gloom  around  them  that 
appeared  the  more  difmal  from  its  con- 
traft  to  the  dazzling  brilliancy  of  the 
tiffued  lake.  Llewella's  heart  was  chill- 
ed; a  melancholy  dread  dole  into  her 
mind  as  fhe  approached  the  Caftle. 

They  paffed  the  bower — a  part  of  the 
wreath  ft  ill  hung  on  a  branch  of  the 
woodbine — Llewella  fighed — her  father 
had  flopped  to  examine  the  root  of  a* 
tree  that  grew  above  the  furface  of  the 
ground.  She  walked  flowly  on :  in  the 
path,  faded  and  dufty,   lay  another  part 

of 
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of  the  beautiful  wreath — fhe  paufed — 
(he  gazed  on  the  dying  flowers — they 
were  melancholy  emblems  of  him  whom 
(he  had  encircled  with  them  ;  their  beau- 
ty was  gone,  they  would  foon  be  dead — 
a  painful  prefentiment  faddened  her 
foul — her  hand  trembled  as  fhe  opened 
the  gate  of  the  fh rubbery — Sir  Llewel- 
lyn approached — fhe  haftily  wiped  away 
the  tears  which  flowed  from  her  eyes. 

Sir  Llewellyn  obferved  her  grief,  and 
afked  the  caufe.  She  ingenuoufly  told 
him  what  her  refle&ions  had  been  at  the 
light  of  the  flowers.  He  praifed  her 
fenfibility,  and  dropped  a  tear  upon  her 
hand  as  he  prefled  it  to  his  lips. 

When  they  arrived  at  theCaftle  they 

found  the  good  old  Morven  there ;  for 

12  Sir 
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Sir  Llewellyn  feldom  dined  without  his 
reverend  minflrel.  Fiom  him  they  heard 
how  fkilfully  their  invalid  could  touch 
the  harp,  and  how  well  he  could  fing — 
every  thing  confpired  to  endear  him  to 
them ;  and  when  Do&or  Morgan  came 
into  the  room,  Sir  Llewellyn  aiked, 

"  How  is  your  patient,  my  good  Doc- 
tor ?" 

<f  In  great  danger,  I  fear,  Sir ;  he  has 
been  very  ill,  it  feems,  and  this  relapfe, 
juft  as  he  was  recovering,  will  moll  pro- 
bably be  fatal  to  him — Poor  young  man! 
The  unhappy  Gwyneth  has  told  me  all, 
and  prayed  on  her  knees  that  God  would 
blefs  my  endeavours  to  fave  the  pre- 
ferverof  her  Owen. — Poor  young  man! 
I  hope  God  will  blefs  my  endeavours  to 

fave 
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fave  him!  but  if  his  life  be  facrificed  to 
his  humanity,  he  will  die  in  a  good 
caufe.  He  fuffers  patiently — the  calm 
refignation  with  which  he  meets  his  fate 
is  wonderful  for  fo  young  a  man!  You, 
Morven,  whofe  foul  feems  already  fub- 
limed  by  a  long  and  well-fpent  life,  could 
not  be,  apparently,  better  prepared  for 
eternity." 

,c  /  am  not  prepared — dark  fufpicion 
has  fullied  the  foul  of  Morven  !  the  hap* 
lefs  ftrarager  {truck  my  harp,  and  fung — 
I  looked  up  to  my  rock,  and  liftened  to 
the  enchanting  drains — he  defcended, 
and  addrtfTed  me  in  a  voice  fo  harmoni- 
ous, accompanied  by  a  look  fo  expreflive 
of  innate  excellence,  that  I  was  worfe 
than  a  favage  to  doubt  him — yet  I  did! 
and  I  have  dejlroyed  him  !  he  will  never 
1 3  more 
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more  fing  upon  the  rock  of  Llanmere ! 
he  will  never  more  ftrike  the  harp  of 
Morven!,;' 

Tears  fell  faft  upon  the  bofom  of 
Llewella — fhe  could  not  fpeak — her 
father,  furprifed,  faid  to  the  venerable 
and  afflicted  bard, 

"  How,  my  dear  Morven,  how  have 


you    aeiiroyea    uns    iiuereuing    y^ung 
man  ?  you  who  would  not  hurt  a  flv." 

"  He  boafted  not  of  the  good  deed  he 
had  performed — he  only  aiked  the  way 
to  Llanmere  Caftle — I  could  have  taken 
him  through  the  garden — twice  I  had 
the  key  in  my  hand — How  could  I  fuf- 
pec~t  him! — why  did  I  fear  to  conduct 
him  by  the  neareft  way !  I  made  him  go 

round 
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round  by  the  Lake — I  told  him  if  he 
were  not  expeditious  the  family  would 
be  retired  for  the  night — Alas !  he  miffed 
the  path  perhaps,  or,  fick  and  weary, 
crept  flowly  on,  and  was  too  late.  A 
bold  intruder  would  have  knocked 
kmdly  for  admittance — he  was  too  mo- 
deft — yet  I  cruelly,  unjuftly,  fufpetted, 
and  have  killed  him  !" 

Llewella  left  the  room — fhe  could  not 
confole  Morven — (lie  wanted  confolation 
herfelf — her  heart  was  interefled  for  the 
fleeping  ftranger  when  firft  fhe  beheld 
him  in  the  arbour,  and  his  illnefs  claimed 
a  tender  pity  which  fhe  endeavoured  not 
to  controul.  She  recollected  the  fere- 
nity  of  his  features  while  afleep,  and 
their  animation  when  he  awakened — A 
momentary  pleafure  enlivened  hers,  and 
fhe  ejaculated, 

14  "  Preferve 
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"  Preferve  him,  Heaven!  let  not 
death  triumph  over  fo  young  a  victim ! 
Oh!  he  has!  he  has! — in  a  moment  he 
Teemed  to  blaft  the  animated  beauty  of 
Fitz-Alvin's  face,  and  crufhed  his  fine 
form  to  the  earth — I  warmed  his  cold 
hands — I  fupported  his  head  upon  my 
knee — I  fhall  never  forget  it — he  revived 
then — his  eyes  recovered  their  bright- 
nefs,  his, cheeks  their  glow — I  wifh  I 
could  watch  by  him!  perhaps — no,  no 
I  could  not  fave  his  life  —  Gwyneth  will 
be  very  careful  of  him — yet  / — it  is  not 
proper — I  muflmake  myfelf  eafy — eajyl 
no,  that  is  impoffible — poor  Fitz-  A4vin! 
why  did  you  come  to  die  at  Llanmere? 
If  he  mould  live  ! — I  will  creep  foftly 
into  the  room,  and  afk  Gwyneth  how  he 
is — if  he  be  better,  I  (hall  be  happy — if 
he  be  dying,  I  may — I  may  weep — hu- 
manity 
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inanity  requires  fome  little  (hew  of  ten- 
dernefs — my  father  cannot  be  angry — 
he  will  grieve  as  well  as  I — fo  will  the 
good  Morven — how  could  \izfufpec~i  him! 
poor  Fitz-Alvin !" 

She  went  to  the  chamber,  and  opened 
the  door  very  gently — Gwyneth  was 
weeping  by  the  bedfide;  Llewella  made 
a  fign  to  her  not  to  fpeak,  and  fat  down 
near  the  bed — the  curtains  were  drawn 
clofe — a  deep  figh  interrupted  the  me- 
lancholy paufe ;  Llewella  anfwered  it 
involuntarily  with  one  as  deep,  and 
finding  that  he  was  awake,  ventured  to 
fay, 

"  How  do  you  find  yourfelf,  Sir?" 

"  In  Heaven  when  I  hear  that  angelic 
i  5  voice! 
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voice!  it  feems  to  breathe  health  over 
my  frame,  and  whifpers  happinefs  to  my 
foul. — Juft  now  a  death-like  chill  came 
over  me — I  thought  I  was  dying;  your 
voice,  Mifs  Llanmere,  has  warmed  me— 
has  called  me  back  to  life." 

"  Arid  to  the  delirium  of  a  fever,  for 
certain,  or  you  would  never  ufe  fuch  a 
perfuafive  argument  to  make  a  woman 
talk;  the  Doctor  will  tell  you  that  qui- 
etnefs  is  the  belt  reftorative,  and  we  muft 
not  counteract  his  orders. — He  is  a  fkil- 
ful  and  an  amiable  man — every  thing 
fhall  be  done  that  will  promote  your 
health  and  happinefs — my  father  is 
greatly  interefled  for  you,  Sir;  he  told 
you  to  be  as  free  from  reflraint  here  as 
if  you  were  in  your  own  houfe,  and  to 
banifh,  if  poflible,  every  uneafy  thought 

from 
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from  your  mind.  Adieu — Gwyneth 
will  atttndyou  as  carefully  and  affection- 
ately as  fhe  did  me.  We  will  all  com- 
bine to  footh  and  cheer  you — may  our 
endeavours  prove  fuccefsful!" 

Without  opening  the  curtains,  or  wait- 
ing for  an  anfwer,  Llewella  glided  foftly 
out  of  the  room,  rather  more  cheerful 
than  fhe  was  when  (he  entered  it. 

On  the  flairs  fhe  met  Doctor  Morgan 
who  was  going  to  vifit  his  patient,  but 
Llewella  did  not  fay  that  Jhe  had  been 
to  vifit  him  alfo,  for  fear  the  Doctor 
mould  think  it  imprudent. 


rff 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

Uncajinefs  increafed. 

WHEN  they  met  at  dinner,  Llew- 
ella  watched  Doclor  Morgan's  looks;  he 
was  very  grave — fo  was  her  father  and 
Morven.  She  feared  to  a(k  any  ques- 
tions, left  the  anfwers  fhe  might  receive 
fhould  affecT:  her  too  much.  A  gloomy 
filence  was  obferved  all  the  dinner  time, 
and  no  one  evinced  their  health  by  their 
appetite. 

When  the   cloth  was  removed,   Sir 

Llewellyn 
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Llewellyn   drank   to   Mr.    Fitz-Alvin's 
fpeedy  recovery,  Doctor  Morgan  faid, 

"  I  mod  fincerely  wifh  fo  fine  a  young 
man  may  be  reftored  to  a  world  he  ap- 
pears formed  to  adorn — but  I  fear  fuch 
a  happy  event  will  not  take  place,  for 
fuch  very  alarming  fymptoms  attend  his 
diforder  at  prefent,  that  I  am  rather  ap- 
prehenflve  of  a  fpeedy  din^olution.,, 

Llewella  left  the  table,  and  went  to  a 
window  at  fome  diftance.  The  pious 
Morven  lifted  up  his  eyes,  and  filently 
petitioned  Heaven  in  behalf  of  the 
ftranger,  while  Sir  Llewellyn  Llanmere, 
leaning  his  head  upon  his  hand,  feemed 
loft  in  melancholy  contemplation.  Doc- 
tor Morgan  interrupted  the  fad  paufe  by 
faying,  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  his 
watch, 

•*  Twelve 
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¥  Twelve  hours  will  decide  his  fate — 
to-morrow  morning  he  will  be  a  corpfe, 
or  I  (hall  have  fome  hopes." 

Llewella,  wifhing  to  avoid  converfa- 
tion,  and  to  conceal  the  tears  which  (he 
now  found  it  impoffible  to  reftrain, 
opened  a  glafs  door  that  led  to  the  gar- 
den, and  haftened  to  a  remote,  walk,  al- 
though fhe  was  fcarcely  able  to  fee  her 
way.  She  had  not  gone  far  before  her 
little  dog  ran  towards  her,  trailing  after 
him  a  part  of  the  unfortunate  wreath  ; 
he  laid  it  at  her  feet,  and  feemed  to  woo 
her  with  his  playful  tricks  to  deck  him 
with  the  negle&ed  garland. 

Frequently  did  Llewella  adorn  his 
thick  ruffof  long  filvery  hair  with  the 
moil  delicate   flowers,  while  the  Tittle 

creature 
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creature  gratefully  licked  the  fair  hands 
which  fo  gaily  embroidered  hi«  beautiful 
coat,  that  rivalled  in  whitenefs  the  lily  of 
the  vale. 

Never  was  poor  Azor  fo  coldly  re- 
ceived by  his  miftrefs  as  he  was  at  this 
minute;  in  vain  he  yelped  and  wagged 
his  tail ;  in  vain  he  jumped  up  to  kifs  her 
hands,  that  were  clafped  together. 

Llewella  heeded  not  his  careffes;  her 
tearful  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  withered 
flowers,  and  her  thoughts  on  him  over 
whom,  in  the  playful  gaiety  of  her  heart, 
fhe  had  hung  them. 

Azor,  impatient  to  be  noticed,  as 
ufual,  again  took  the  wreathe  in  his 
mouth,  and  turning  round,  threw  it  over 

her 
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her  feet.     Starting  from  it  with  a  look  of 
tenor,  fhe  faid, 

"  Cruel  Azor!  why  did  you  bring 
thefe  flowers  to  me  ?  are  they  to  meet 
my  eyes  for  ever?  Hide  them — hide 
them,  Azor;  they  are  dead,  quite  dead! 
and  my  heart  is  no  longer  gay. — What  a 
change!  I  cannot  play  with  you,  my 
poor  fellow!— away,  away — go  hide  the 
flowers,  Azor." 

The  dog  obeyed  his  miftrefs ;  he  took 
up  the  flowers,  and  carried  them  into  the 
fhrubbery,  he  left  them  there,  and  re- 
turned to  Llewella,  who  was  fitting  in  a 
bower.  He  lay  down  at  her  feet  very 
quietly,  and  looked  pitifully  up  in  her 
face,  as  if  he  fympathifed  in  her  afflic- 
tion.    She  took  him  up,  and  put  him  on 

the 
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the  feat  by  her  ;  he  laid  his  head  on  heT 
lap,  and  licked  her  hand  affectionately, 
while  flie  faid, 

"  Yes,    my  little   friend,  you  know- 
that  I  am  unhappy — I  am  indeed,  Azor. 
Poor  little  dog!  I   fhould   be  forry — 
very  forry  if  you  were  dying — then  furely, 
furely  I  may  grieve  for — Fitz-Alvin!" 

The  name  was  inarticulately  pro- 
nounced, and  in  a  lower  voice  than  the 
other  words,  as  her  tears  funk  filently 
into  Azor's  foft,  white  hairs,  like  a  gentle 
fhower  into  unfullied  fnow. 

Reftlefs  and  anxious,  fhe  foon  grew 
weary  of  her  fituation,  yet  much  more 
fo  of  her  uneafy  reflections,  which  con- 
(lantly  dwelt  upon  the  interefting  ft  ranger. 

She 
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She  returned  to  the  Caftle,  with  her 
little  favourite  under  her  arm ;  (he  feared 
to  put  him  down,  left  he  mould  again 
bring  the  flowers  to  her,  for  he  was  ac- 
cudomed  to  hide  his  play-things  when 
he  was  ordered,  either  among  the  fhrubs 
or  in  his  wicker  houfe,  and  then  fetch 
them  out  again  when  he  had  a  fancy  to 
play  j  and  poor  Llewella  could  not  be- 
hold the  fatal  wreath  without  the  heart- 
wounding  thought  that  fhe  had  with  un- 
pardonable levity  fported  with  an  ami- 
able man,  when  his  foul  was  opprefled  by 
mifery,  and  his  languid  frame  within  a 
few  hours  of  its  diffolution. 

Heavily  did  the  evening  pafs  away — 
The  reverend  Morven  retired  early  to 
his  hermitage  with  a  forrowful  heart. 
At  fupper   Doclor  Morgan  faid,  that  as 

.■       Mr. 
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Mr.  Fitz-Alvin  Mill  continued  in  a  very 
dangerous  ftate,  he  intended  to  fit  up 
with  him  all  night. 

Sir  Llewellyn  poflefTed  too  much  fen- 
fibility  to  be  at  eafe,  and  enjoy  himfelf, 
while  a  fellow  creature  under  his  roof 
was  apparently  fo  near  death,  and  Mifs 
Llanmere  feared  to  open  her  lips,  left 
fhe  fhould  betray  the  emotions  of  her 
heart. — Sir  Llewellyn  faid, 

"  My  dear  girl,  you  are  not  accuf- 
tomed  to  fcenes  of  affli&ion;  death  is 
very  awful,  and  I  do  not  wonder  you 
feel  for  this  unhappy  ftranger:  retire,  my 
love,  and  endeavour  to  compofe  your- 
felf — I  hope  the  good  DoBor  will  have 
a  better  account  to  give  us  of  his  patient 
to-morrow  morning  than  he  expects. — 
Good  night,  my  Llewella." 
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CHAP.    XIV. 

Superjlition. 

WHEN  Llewella  went  into  her  dreff- 
ing  room,  fhe  immediately  opened  the 
window,  and  looked  out  to  avoid  theob- 
fervation  of  her  lively  and  affeclionate 
Marian,  who  was  waiting  to  undrefs  her. 

Never  was  an  evening  more  ferenely 
beautiful;  the  unclouded  moon  fhone 
refplendently  on  the  Lake,  which  ter- 
minated a  vifta  of  majedic  oaks,  while 
the  gentle  gales  wafted  the  folemn  drains 
of  Morven's  harp  to  her  attentive  ear. 

Thev 
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They  were  fuited  to  her  thoughts — 
they  feemed  a  funeral  dirge  for  the  dy- 
ing Fitz-Alvin.  She  faw  the  venerable 
bard  upon  his  rock,  and  laid  to  herfelf, 

u  There,  laft  night,  fat  poor  Fitz-Al- 
vin— his   fingers  gave  harmony  to  that 
harp.     Why  was   /  not  here!     He  will 
never  ftrike  the  harp  again!  /(hall  never 
hear  him!   Oh!   Morven!  had  you  not 
been  too,  too   cautious,  he  might  now  be 
in  good  health,  and  converfing  with  me, 
perhaps  in  that  garden  through  which 
you    feared    to    bring  him;  or  playing 
fome  delightful  air  on  the  harp  of  Llew- 
ella.     I  fee  it — 1  fee  the  river  glittering 
between  the  rocks — the  river  Jo  fatal  to 
Fitz-Alvin  !     Come  here,  Marian  !  look 
at  yonder  river  between  the  rocks,  and 
tell  me  what  is  moving  on  it  like  a  dufky 
cloud." 

«  Oh! 
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"  Oh!  oh!  Cotpreferve  us!  forcer- 
tain  it  pe  the  fpirit  of  the  young  man, 
who  pe  tying  or  teat,  gone  to  walk  upon 
it.  See.  fee!  now  it  pe  going  to  Hea- 
ven— no,  no,  it  pe  fit  town  on  the  rock 
firft — Ah!  ah!  how  it  pe  fcreaming! — 
he  to  pe  teat — this  very  moment  he  to  pe 
teat  for  certain — I  know  its  treatful  voice 
—it  pe  the  night  raven  telling  us  the 
young  man  pe  teat.5' 

cl  Yes;  it  25  the  night  raven,  I  hear, 
but  I  have  often  heard  it,  Marian,  and 
yet  no  one  has  died — do  not  be  fo  fu- 
perftitious,  my  good  girl." 


While  Llewella  was  fpeaking,  the  por- 
tentous bird  flew  to  a  cyprefs  tree  di- 
rectly o'ppofite  her,  and  clapping  its 
dufky   wings,  again   fhrieked   horribly, 

and 
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and  then  flying  towards  the  Caftle, 
perched  over  the  chamber  where  the  Tick 
man  lay,  and  repeated  her  difcordant 
and  ominous  fkriek,  which  was  immedi- 
ately fucceeded  by  a  ftrain  from  Mor- 
ven's  harp,  fo  awfully  fad,  that  poor 
Llewella  was  unable  any  longer  to  flifle 
her  grief — fhe  threw  herfelf  into  a  chair 
and  covered  her  face,  while  hyftericai 
fobs  heaved  her  bofom. 

Morven  poffeffed  a  great  fhare  of  an- 
cient fuperftition ;  the  night  raven  had 
always  been  regarded  by  him  as  a  bird 
of  omen  ;  he  had  obferved  her  progrefs 
as  he  paufed  over  his  harp,  and  con- 
cluding that  Do6tor  Morgan's  apprehen- 
fions  would  be  foon  verified,  he  actually 
played  and  fung  a  folemn  requiem  for 
the  foul  which  he  imagined  was  juft  de- 
parting from  its  majifion  of  clay. 

Poor 
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Poor  Marian  hung  over  her  beloved 
young  lady  in  fpeechlefs  amaze,  to  fee 
her  fo  afflicted  for  a  ftranger  ;  at  length 
fhe  ventured  to  fay, 

te  Tont  e  cry  fo  pray,  tear  laty !  I 
wifhes  that  the  ftrancer  man  hat  tiet  in 
the  river,  or  tiet  in  the  grove — for  why 
tit  hur  come  here  to  tie,  I  wonters?  Oh! 
that  he  was  out  of  our  tear,  coot,  peauti- 
ful  Caftle  of  Llanmere,  and  far  away 
ayont  the  mountains,  and  not  pringing 
the  pale  pirt  of  night  here,  to  fing  a 
teath  fong  apout  the  Caftle — Cot  plefs 
us  and  fave  us!  why  tit  hur  come  here!" 

"  Leave  me,  Marian,  I  am  better — 
I  will  undrefs  myfelf — go  to  bed — fhut 
the  window — I  wifh  I  had  not  gone  near 
it.     Marian,    go  very  very  jojtly  to  the 

room 
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room  where   the  ftranger  lies — fpeak  to 
Gwyneth — {he  will  tell  you— " 

"  Yes,  that  he  pe  tai&'i' 

"  God  forbid  ! — Stay,  Marian — I 
will  not  fend  you — Doctor  Morgan  is 
there — undrefs  me — hark!  I  hear  foot- 
fteps — open  the  door — perhaps  it  is 
Gwyneth — go  fee  quickly. *' 

"  If  it  pe,  hur  will  knock — ant  if  it 
pe  nopoty,  for  why  fhoult  I  open  the 
toor,  tear  laty  ?" 

"  ,To  fee  who  is  going  by — and  t® 

afk— " 

"  If  it  pe  the  teat  man's  fpirit  coing 

py!     Lort  a  mercy!  Saint  Tafit  plefs  us 

vol.  in.  k  and 
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and  preferve  us!  ton't  pit  hur  open  the 
toor  all  this  pleflet  night." 

**  Will  you  not  go  to  bed,  Marian  ? 
How  are  you  to  get  to  your  room  with- 
out opening  the  door?*' 

"  How  pe  I  inteet  ?" 

99  I  did  not  imagine  you  were  fo  fear- 
ful, my  poor  Marian !  go  now,  while  I 
am  up — I  can  undrefs  myfelf — go,  and 
I  will  ftand  at  my  room  door  till  you 
ihut  yours,  then  I  hope  you  will  think 
yourfelf  fafe,  fimple  girl!" 

"  Inteet,  I  only  pe  fearet  when  teath 
pirts  fcream  and  fpirits  walk  apout  the 
Caftle.  Cot  fave  us  all !  put  I  will  co 
to  pet  now  if  them  pe  cone  py. — -Coot 
night,  tear  laty!   Cot  plefs  you !" 

Marian 


THE  KINSMEN  OF  NAPLES.  .195 

Marian  left  the  room ;  Llewella  (laid 
at  the  door;  a  folemn  filence  reigned 
throughout  the  Caftle,  till  again  the  ter- 
rific bird  fhrieked  horribly,  and  Marian 
ran  back  fhrieking  worfe  than  the  raven, 
and  exclaimed  when  fhe  faw  Llewella, 

•'I  a  feen  it !  la  ken  it !  I  a  feen  it ! 
I  a  heart  it  fay,  <  Marian!  Marian!' 
Oh!  it  pe  coming  here!  look — look 
where  it  pe." 

Llewella  looked,  and  faw  a  figure  in 
white  {landing  in  the  gallery— fhe  ftarted 
— and  Marian,  overcome  by  her  fears, 
funk  down  on  the  ground.  Llewella 
kept  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  figure,  which 
came  towards  her,  and  (he  foon  difco- 
vered  that  it  was  Doctor  Morgan  wrapt 
in  a  long  flannel  gown,  and  with  his 
K  2  night- 
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night-cap  on.  Thus  prepared  to  fit  up 
with  the  invalid,  he  was  going  to  his 
chamber,  when  Marian  beheld  him  at 
the  very  moment  the  night  raven  fhriek- 
ed,  and  prepofTefled  with  her  fears,  fhe 
concluded  he  was  the  fpirit  of  the  dead 
man,  and  flew  back  rapidly. 

In  vain  he  called  to  her— his  voice 
increafed  her  terror,  and  he  now  found 
her  quite  infenfible— nor  was  Llewella 
much  better — -pale,  cold,  and  trembling, 
fhe  flood  gazing  alternately  at  Marian 
and  the  Doctor  without  being  able  to 
fpeak;  he  took  her  paffive  hand,  and 
led  her  to  a  feat,  and  then  lifted  Marian 
from  the  ground,  and  laid  her  on  a  fofa 
in  the  dreffing  room,  far   more  alarmed 

the  wild  look  of  Llewella  than  at  her 
fainting,  from   which  a  little  water  foon 

recovered 
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recovered  her,  and  fhe  was  then  con- 
vinced that  it  was  Doclor  Morgan  whom 
fhe  had  feen,  and  no  ghoft. 

Llewella  ft il  1  fat  inanimate — the  Doc- 
tor took  her  hand — fhe  looked  up  at 
him,  and  faid, 

"  He  is  dead !  poor  Fitz-AJvin  !  you 
could  not  fave  him !" 

"  I  hope  I  ihall  have  the  happinefs  to 
fave  Mr.  Fitz-Alvin — he  is  not  dead, 
thank  God!" 

"  And  is  he  likely  to  recover?  are  the 
twelve  hours  pair.?" 

"  No,  they  are  not ;  yet  1  have  fome 
little  hope  now,  as  he  fleeps." 

k  3  "  So 
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4<  So  he  did  in  the  bower — he  flept 
fo  ferenely  !  /awakened  him,  and  alas! 
I  feared  that  he  would  never  fleep  again. 
Are  you  fure  he  deeps?  will  he  live?'' 

"  The  fymptoms  are  rather  favour- 
able at  prefent ;  it  is  impoffible  to  an- 
fwer  for  a  certainty  yet  awhile." 

<c  If  he  dies,  I  (hall  accufe  myfelf  as 
partly  accefTary  to  his  death,  and  that 
thought  makes  me  fo  miferable  V* 

**  I  do  not  wonder  that  the  piercing 
glances  of  thofe  bright  eyes  had  a  very 
fatal  effect  on  the  poor  young  man  juft 
as  he  awakened,  and  I  really  fear  that 
he  will  never  recover " 

«  Sir!" 

«  His 
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"  His  liberty,  my  dear  Lady,  his 
liberty.  Is  he  not  your  captive  ?  and  if 
he  furvives  he  will  moil  likely  prove  his 
fenfibility  by  glorying  in  your  chains; 
and  as  you  took  advantage,  and  bound 
him  when  he  could  not  refill:,  in  pity  let 
his  bonds  be  always  flowery  ones," 

u  My  dear  Doclor,  is  this  a  time  to 
joke?" 

"  Certainly. — I  wifh  to  leave  you  in 
better  fpirits  than  I  found  you.  Do  you 
want  to  hear  me  croak  as  difagreeably  as 
the  night  raven  ?  I  will  do  no  fuch 
thing;  for  I  flatter  myfelfthat  theraverv 
will  prove  to  be  a  hi  fe  prophet  as  furely 
as  I  proved  to  be  a  falfe  ghojl.'* 

Doctor    Morgan's    converfation    in 

fome 
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fome  degree  enlivened  Mifs  Llanmere, 
and  entirely  diffipated  the  fears  of  Ma- 
rian; yet  fhe  faid,  if  her  lady  would 
give  her  leave  to  deep  upon  the  fofa,  (he 
had  much  rather  flay  there  than  go  to 
her  own  room. 

Llewella  was  not  difpleafed  at  the 
propofal,  becaufe  as  foon  as  it  were 
light  (lie  could  fend  to  enquire  after 
Mr.  Fitz-Alvin's  health,  for  before  fhe 
was  undrefled  all  her  fad  apprehenfions 
returned — fhe  imagined  that  the  Do&or 
had  deceived  her  now,  and  that  his  for- 
mer fear  would  be  verified.  She  took 
her  watch  to  wind  it  up,  but  counted 
the  hours  inftead,  and  putting  it  away 
unwound,  faid  mentally, 

"•  At  fix  o'clock!     Six  will  terminate 

the 
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the.   twelve   hours. — Gracious   Heaven! 
let  it  not  alfo  terminate  the  life  of  Fitz- 
Alviri!    O!  preferve  him!     Do  not  let 
him   lie  a  corpfe  in  the  Cattle  of  LI  an 
mere!" 
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